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NCE your old 1 BY bg is come has ; 

ind you have dropp'd the melancholy pack 

agi. comic: ſentimental n 

lung to laugh more, and 4b the fatter, ors 

bring a piece drawn, rom our antient tere, 

ade old Engliſh Jides with laughing ſarei © 
miles 1782 Jony Noni if you ſpare, 1 

Trincalo of Totnam have his ſhare. 2 

thieves there are, JUSTICE berſel will own, 

cene to hurt your morals will be 


dy to laugh, Tragedy to weep, 

ſentimental laudanum to make you fleep. 

ll you what; good folks, if you don't jeſt, 

ip the gigling goddeſs to your breaſt z 

but the comic muſe enjoy your favor, | 
furniſh ſtuff to make you laugh for ever! 
gb, pray laugh—'tis your beſt cure when ill, 
rand ſpecifick, univerſal pill ! | 

would I give to ſet the tide a going. 

ing· lide in your heart with joy o'erflowing ! 
'perficial ſtin. deep mirth—all from within— 
b till your jaws ach — till you crack your ſkin ;, 
nghfþ Iaugh—the Frenchmen only grin. 

ns ſneer, Dutch grunt, and German features 
bu. - vo only laugh like human creatures. 
pas not laughter in his ſoul's a wretch, 

tt for treaſon, ſtratagems, Jack Ketch! / 
meagre hollow 3 ſpleen and vapors, 
abs with'pen and ink in daily papers. | 


fiter muſe a ſeparate ſbop ſhould keep, 
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But 1 cit, in ber ſon to the knuckles, 
He is no plotter, but guts, Arinks, and chuckles, 
When late to ſentimentals you were kind, 
I thought poor I was whiſtled 3 the wind, 
To 1 wi rey at fortune —fareteell ſaid I to fun 
tcur'd a bed at Iſlington.— | 
7 the truth Jin not prepar d as yet 

| 8 = the wire, or throw a ſomerſet.— 
| t, if at a pun you would not grumble, 
phe 1 can't matte you laugh needs muſt tumble; 
 Shew you are fond of mirth=—at once reſtore us, 
And burft with me, in one rand laughing chorus. 
True comedy reigns ſtill.— ks it 225 Wks 
Huzza FIVE now vie laugh again. 

1 ; JR boring and lad 
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Fux BO, Mr. BANNISsTE, 
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Spoke by Mrs, ABIN o rox. 


| 75 times of old; by this ola "lay wwe 7 5 
Our Anceſtors, poor ſouls, tho" brave and free, 
Believ d in ſpirits and aſtrology |! 
'Twas by the ſtars they vroſder d, or wiſcarried ; 
Thro' them grew rich, or poor; were hang d, or married 
And if their wives were naught, then they were vory 
Under the Ram, or Bull, or Capricorn! 
When our great-grand-mamas had made a ſſi i, | 
(Their ſhoes with higher heels would often trip) 
The roſe and lily left their cheeks —'twwas duty © 
To curſe their Planets, and deſtroy their beau: 
Such ign'rance, with faith in Stars, prevails ; 
Our faces never change, they tell no tales; 
Or ſhoula @ huſhand, rather unpolite, 
Lock up our perſons, and our roſes blight ; 
When once ſet free again, there's nothing in it, 
Mie can be ros'd ad lily'd ; in a minute : | 
Fly all abroad, be taken into favour, 
And be as freſh and frolickſome as ever! 
To heavꝰ ly vodies wwe have no relation, 
The Star that rules us is our inclination |. 
Govern'd by that, our earthly bodies move, 
Quite unconnected with the things, above: 


Two young ones love —a chaiſe to Scotland carries em, 

_ The Stars lend light, but inclination marries *em . 
When paſſion cools, and flame is turn d to ſmother, 
They curſe mo Stars—but Scotland, and each other i 
To walk i th* dark no belles now 2 N 
No ſpecters or hobgobblins frighten us / 

No, ſays Old Crab, of Fops the laſt editions, 

#793, Madam, * are they but apparitions ! 
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Half girl, half boy, half vi | 
T bey 27 not fleſb and biood 2 er . ! 
More flimſy beings kept alive by 


« They come lite ſhadows, 24 001% depart.” 
O fye, for ſhame aid I—be turn d about, 
And turn d vs topſy tur vey, infide out; 


Rail d at our ſex, then curs d the Stars, and 


But you're alarm d I ſee, Til ſay no more; 
Old doting fools from Stars derive all evil, 

Nor ſearch their hearts to find the litile devil 4 
Ladies take council, cruſh the miſchief there ;, 


Lay but that Spirit, you'll be Wiſe—as Fair. 
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ACT I. SCENE I. 


> 828 : 4 


A 3 with various inflrument: 
ALBUNAZAR, Hareax, Roxca, diſcovered. 


[ 
- ALBUMAZAR, | 9 


OME, brave mercurial, ſublim'd in > cheating, 
My dear companions, fellow ſoldiers + 

th watchful exerciſe of —— 

Shame not at your ſo large pro eſſion, 

No more than I ar deep aſtrology. 

For in the days of old, good morrow thief, 

\s welcome was receiv'd, as now. your worſhip. 

he Spartans held it lawful, and the Arabians; 

Do grew Arabia felix, Sparta valiant, _ 
Rowca., Read on this lecture, wiſe Albumazar; / 


ALB, Your patron, Mercury, in his myſterious cha- 
racer, 


olds all the marks of the other wanderers, 
\nd with his ſubtil influence works in all, 
filling their ſtories full of robberies. 


oſt trades and callings much participate 
Ae e 


"Tot ALBUMA 
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Of merchant, lawyer, or fuch like : the 3 


Only excepted ; and he's therefore poor. 


: We And, yet he ſteals, one author from another, 
This poet is that es plagiary ; bo 
And he athird's, il thy end, all in Homer. 
ALB. The world's a theatre of theft! Great river 
'Rob ſmaller brooks ; and them the ocean. 
And in this world of. ours, this-microcoſm, 
Guts from the ſtomach ſteal, and what they ſpare, 
The meſeraicks filch, and lay't i“ the liver: 
Now all theſe pilfries couch'd and compos'd in order, 
Frame thee and me: Man's a quick maſs of thievery! 
 Ronca. Moſt philoſophical Albumazar ! 

ALB. Theref6te go on, follow your virtuous laws, 
Your cardinal virtue, great neceſſity ; 

Wait on her doſe, with all occaſions : - 

Be watchful, have as many eyes as heav'n, 

And ears as harveſt o be reſolv'd and impudent ; 
Believe none, truſt none: for in this city 
(As in a fought field, crows, and carcaſſes) 

No dwellers — but cheaters and cheatces. 

Roxca. If all the houſes in the town were priſons, 
The chambers cages, all the ſettles ſtocks, 
The broad-gates gallowſes, and the whole people 
Juſtices, juries, conftables, keepers and hangmen, 
Fd practiſe in ſpite of all, and leave behind me 
A fruitful ſeminary of our profeſſion, -/ 

And call them by thy name Albumazarians | 

Hare. And I no leſs SEX tho city raves 
As cunning as thyſelf. 3 

Alz. Why — ſpoken, 

Fitting ſuch generous ſpirits: I'll make way 

To your virtue with a deep reſemblance 
Of high aſtrology. Harpax and Ronca, 

Lift to our profit: I have new-lodg'd a prey 
Hard by, that, taken, is ſo fat and rich, 

*T will make us leave off trading, and fall to purchal 

Hake, hams ist? ſpeak quickly ? £ 
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-chak 


Rox 


41. BU MAZ AR 3 


Ronca. Where, good Albumazar? tA 
Ars. Tis a rich gentleman, as old as | fooliſh. 
The poor remnant of whoſe brain — 
The doting love of a young girl hath 
And which concerns us moſt, he gives firm nen 
To necromancy and aſtrology, 
Sending to me, as one that promiſe both. 
Pandolfo is the man. | | 
_ Hae. 2 old Pandolfo! | 
ALB. T [ Furbo fings] but ſtay, rute 
whoſe — 5 _ 
hines with good good news, and's vill promiſes. } 
Triumphs and 1 hies to us! Re _  (Furbo plays. 
Ronca. My lite he as learnt out all, I know by's 


m 5 
Enter Funzo. D 


A 
See, great, ALBUMAzar | | 
— F, ye —_— and profane ! 


uder, 2 aze, a aff ar, 


— o ſearch the il you muſt not deign, 
Of great Ar pUMUAZAR! 


His power can make you rich and great, 
' Transform your ſhape, reverſe your fate, 
Fyretell the future, tell the pat; 
Pronounce your fate, for ſoon or late, 
Hie l dupe ye, cheat ye, chouſe you all at laft. 


Away, ye gipfies | pilfer, thieve! 
Poor ſervant men and maids deceive ! 
Hx tricks the rich, conſults the Ries; ; 
Your fate can weavc, 
For by. your leave, | =— 
Hell dupe ye, cheat ye, chouſe Je all at * | 


„ 4 RUMAZ A R. 


Al. O brave Furbo!l 
Fux go. Albumazar, 
Spread out thy nets at large, here's fowl abundance; 
Pandolfo's ours; 1 underſtand his buſineſs, 
Which I filcht cloſely from him, while he reveal'd 
T' his man his purpoſes and projects. 
Aus. Excellent! +» 
Fons. Thanks to this inſtrument : for in pretenc 
Of teaching young Sulpitia,-th* old man's daughter, 
I got — — and while I waited 
Till ſhe was ready, over-heard Pandolfo 
Open his ſecrets to his ſervants : thus tis. 


Antonio, Pandolfo's friend and neighbour, ve 
Before he went to Barbary, agreed ö 
To give in marriage ; She 

ALB. Furbo, this is no place Pai 
Fit to conſider curious points of buſineſs ; ] 
Come, let's away, Pl hear't at large above: Pro 
Ronca, ſtay you below, and entertain him Spi. 
With a loud noiſe of my deep ſkill in art; Sha 


Thou know'{t my roſy. modefty cannot do it: 
Harpax, up you, and from my bed- chamber, 
Where all things for our purpoſes. are ready, 
Second each beck, and = and word of ours. 
You know my meaning. 
Hanp. es, yes. 
Fung. Yes, Sir. | 
ALB, A then to our ſeveral aon 8 
| Excunt Albumazar, G. 
| Furbo. ſingin 


Enter PanpoLeHo, Cracca. 


8 old Pandolfo, amorous as you 

ay, 

And grey as January: P1 attend him here bs 
AN. 
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Pan. — I ſeek thy aid; not thy croſs ounſel; 
| am mad in love with Flavia, and muſt have her: 
Thou ſpendꝰſt thy reaſons to the contrary, 

Like arrows againſt an anvil: I love ar n mo 
And muſt have Flavia. 

Cc. Sir, you have no reaſon, , | 
She's a young girl of ſixteen, you of fr. 

Pax. I have no reaſon, nor ſpare room for 71 
Love's harbinger hath chalkt upon my heart. { 
And with a coal writ on my brain, for Flavia, 1 
This houſe is wholly taken up for Flavia. | " 
Let reaſon get a lodging with her wit: if 
Vex me no more, I muſt have Flavia. Ms 1 | 

Cxr1c, But Sir, her brother Lelio, underwhoſec | 
She's now, after her father's death, {ware n 
Pandolfo never ſhall have Flavia. 

Pax. His father, e' er he went to Barbary, 
Promis'd her me: who be he live or dead, 
Spight of a liſt of Lelio's, Pandolfo 
Shall enjoy Flavia. 
Cric. Sir, y'are too old. FP 
Pax. I muſt confeſs in years about hreeſcore, 
ut in tough ſtrength of body, four and twenty, 
Or two months leſs. Love of young Flavia, 
More powertul than Medea's drugs, renews me : 
My arteries blown full with youthful ſpirits, - 
Moye the blood more briſkly, and my wither'd: 
Nerves grow plump. Hence, thou poor prop 
Of feebleneſs — age; ( throws away bis flick) walk with 
ſuch fires 
$ with cold palſies ſhake away their ſtrength, 
ind loſe — legs with cureleſs gouts: Pandolfo, 
ew. moulded, is for revels, maſks, and muſic ! Cricca, . 
ring my peglected lute, and from my arme 
deour my beſt ſword, companion of my 1 
Caic. Your love, Sir, ike ſtrong n 
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To a deplor'd ſick man, quicks your feeble val 
For. a poor moment, which as ſoon grow cold; 
Shall I ſpeak plainer, Sir ? ſhe'll cuckold you, 
Alas! ſhell cuckold you. 
Pax. What me? a man of 5 diſcretion, 
Of riches, years, and this grey gravity ? 
III fatisfy'r with gold, rich clothes, and jewels. 
Cie. Wer't not far fitter to urge 2 lon Eugeni 
To woo her for himſelf ? ö 


Pax. Cricca, be gone. * 
Touch no more there; I will and muſt have Flavi il / 
Tell Lelio, if he grant me his ſiſter Flavia, . 
Fl give my daughter to him in exchange. þ 

-Be gone, and find me here within this half hour. 

| * [Exit Cxicei. f 
Rov. *Tir well that ſeryant's gone; 1 ſhall the cal * 

Wind yp his maſter te my purpoſes. p 

Pan. Sure this is ſome novice of th' artillery, R 
That winks and ſhoots: Sir, prime, prime your piece x 
anew, 

The powders wet. ej, [Knocks at the d Me 
Rox. A good aſcendent bleſsme! Sir, are you fru = 
tick? 

Pax. Whyfrantick? Wet n lawful cours | Re 

To open doors and ears? *. 
Rox. Of vulgar men and houſes. 1 
Pan. Whoſe lodging's this? 18't not the aſtrologer's: wel 

Rox. His lodging? no: *tisthelearn'd 1 p, 

Of moſt divine Albumazar! _ 1 

Pan. Good Sir, Ro! 
Tf the door break, a better ſhall tran it. j 
Ron, How! all your land fold at a hundred yea ſoar 


pPurchaſe 

Cannot repair the damage of one poor rap! 
To thunder at the phontiſterion 

Of great Albumazar.! 


8 L 


ALBUM AZ AR. 


pan. Why, man, what harm 

Rox. Sir, you mult know my maſter's beav'nly! brain 

pregnant with myſteries of metaphyſicks, 

dos to the embryo of rare contemplation, 

nich at full time brought forth, excels wh far 

ne armed fruit of Vulcan's midwifry, 498 1 

hat leapt from Jupiter's mighty cranium. n £1612 

Pax. Pray you fpeak Englith : — 

re you your maſter's countryman? 

Rox, Yes; why aſk you? : 

Pax. Then muſt Iget an e eee 

Row, Lou need not; with a wind. inſtrument my 
maſter made, 

five days you may breathe ten u age 74 

yu £ 5 perfect as the devil or himfelf.. | 

| Pax. When may I ſpeak with him ? 

Rox. When't may pleaſe the ſtars. | 

„ee pulls you not a hair, nor pares a nail, ay 

or ſtirs a foot without due on 

he horoſcope. Sit down awhile, 5 pleaſe vou; 

ſee the heavens incline to his approach. 

Pax What's this, I pray you? | 

Rox. Sir, *tis a perſpicil, the beſt under heaven: £ 

Vith this I'Il read a leaf of that fmall Iliad © -/ 

hat in a walnut-ſhell was deſk'd, as plain 

welve long miles off, as you ſee Paul's from High- 

ate. 

Pay. Wonderful workman of ſo rare an inſtrument! 

Ron, Twill draw the moon ſo near, that you Wore 
ſwear 

he buſh of thorns in't pricks your eyes: 

ſearcheth like the eye of truth all cloſets 

hat have windows: Have at Rome, I ſee the Po 

s cardinals, and his mule, the Engliſh college, 

nd the Jeſuits, like a fart of bees, | 

|| buzzing juſt turn'd out. 

Pax. A good riddance! let me ſee the Neue, 
ON. 


ni 


vu 


AN, 


; 


| Rox. So far you cannot: for this glaſs is fram'd 


Againſt the wind, as freſh as twere deliver'd 


2: A\L\B:U/M/A'ZA R; 


For eyes of thirty ; you are nigh threeſcore. 
Pan. The price? 
Rox. I dare ndt ſell't. 
But here's another of a ſtranger virtue. 
The great Albumazar, by wond'rous art, 
Hath fram'd an inſtrument that magnifies» 
Objects of hearing, as this doth of ſeeing, 
That you may know each whiſper from Preſter Joh 


Through a trunk, or Gloſter's liſtning wall. 
Pax. And may I ſce it, Sir ? bleſs me once more. 
Rox. Tis ſomething ceremonious; but you ſhal 


Stand thus. What hear you 8 [try Un 
Pax. Nothing. | | WT 
Rox. Set your hands thus— _ _ k 


That the vortex of the organ may perpendicularly Nee 


Point out our zenith hat hear you now? ha, ha, A Kc 


Pan. A humming noiſe of laughter. To 
Rox. Why that's the audience Anc 
In a theatre, that now, Sir, are merry dir, 
With an old gentleman in a comedy hat now? JW Of 
Pax. No more than a dead oyſter. F 
O let me ſee this wond*rous inſtrument. Wh 
Rox. Sir, this is called an otacouſticon. C 


Pan. A couſticon ! Boi, 
Why *tis a pair of aſs's ears, and large ones. 
Rox. True; for in ſuch a form the great Album: 


Hath fram'd it purpoſely, as fit'ſt receivers 
Of ſounds, as — like eyes for ſight. May 
Pan. What gold will buy it? VE 
Row. PII ſell it you when *tis finiſh'd ; R 
As yet the epiglottis is unperfece. 2 
Pax. Soon as you can, and here's ten crowns in ear P. 
For when *tis done, and I have purchas'd it, Fa 
| Far 


I mean to entail it dn my heirs male for ever. 
r 


Ab 1 Kb A R. 


For ſhe t Fa e 5680 res i 1 


7 8 ice * N. Thi 4 


' Ni En Ae . 


Cats. 19 'Thive ſp ſ oke with Ldlio. 15 11 
Pax. Hang Laie and his anſwers—Comeh 1ther 
Wonder 1215 a, al W he altonifh'a! 1 
Marvel thyſelf. to marble at pro engines, 
Thele ſtrange Gorgonian inltrüments ! 88 
Caic. At what? a N zach : 
Pay. At this rare perſpicil'and chat: F 
For with theſe two Tu tv and ſee all ſecrets, 
Undo intelligencers. Pray let my man ſee, 

What's done in Rome; Hs eyes are juſt as yout's © 
Rox. Pandolfo, are you mad? be wiſe and ſecret; 
dee Jou the ſteeg danget you ate rumbling 1 —_— 

Kid you net that theſe inſtruments hive | 
To unlock the hidderyſt cloſets of whole'ſtares 7 
And you reveal ſuch myſteries to a ſervant? 
Sir, be advis'd, or elſe you learn no more 
Of out unknown philsfophy. - Wan 
Pax. Enough. 
What news Ro Lillo? AT 127 his fiſter® 
CRic. He ſwears and'vows he never will conſent, . 
She ſhall not play with worn: antiquities, © © 
Nor he with ſnow and ſtatues; 0 lch replies 
That I omit for reverence of x our worſhi 
Pax. Not have his fiſter? icca, I will Rv, 
Maugge. e his head; by means öf this altrologer 
PII enjo Flavia, . 1 
. One minute bing Hum. 1 d 8 
Cric, What *ſtrolog: er! | at ec} | 
Pax. The learned ef I told d 55 r 5 N 
The high alchanaclk of Getmany, an man N 
Far beyond Trebeſond, 8 N 
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Row, . rathet give eit tc Flavia for her ae 1 1 X 
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10 ALB U M A 2 A x. 
Cloſe by the world's end: a rare conjuror, 


And great aſtrologer His name, pray Sir? d 
Ron. Albumazarro Meteoroſcopico. } 
Pan. As he excels in ſcience, ſo in title. I 

He tells of loſt plate, horſes, and ſtray A cattle, Þ 

Directly, as he had ſtolen them all binoſelf, 1 
* Or 8 jor 4 _ confederates. 

AN. As thou re y life, look to thy ton 
Albumazar has 3 ! oy ons I 
Be filent, reverent, and admire his ſkill ! In 
See what a promiſing countenance appears ! 

Stand ſtill and wonder; wonder and ſtand till! 0 

Enter ALBUMAZAR, - 
Arx. Ronca, the bunch of planets new found out F. 

Hanging at the end of my belt perſpicil, Te 

Send — to Galilæo at Padua: | 

Let him beſtow them where he pleaſe. But the ſtars | 

Lately diſcovered *twixt the horns of Aries, Ar 

Are as a preſent for Pandolfo's ma 

And hence ſtil'd Sidera 250 peo { 

Pax. My marriage,Cricca! he oreſees marr! 

O moſt "celeſtial Albomazart 52 * 1 
Cric, And ſends y' a preſent from the head of Aries, I Ha 
Ron. The perpetual motion Del 

With a true *larum in't to run twelve hours Th 

*Fore Mahomet's return? For 
ALB. Deliver it ſafe | SINK 

To a Turkey factor, bid him with care preſent i it Nor 

From me to the houſe of Ottoman. Wh 
Rox. I go, Sir. "s [Exit Ron. III. 
ALB. Signior Pandolfo, I pray you pardon me, P 

Exotical dierches of great conſequence I to 


Staid me; and caſting the nativity | 
O' th Cham of Tartary, and a private conference, 
W. a mercurial algen. 


So 


re 
Yar A 
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Y are welcome in a good hour, better minute, 
Beſt ſecond, ieſt third, fourth, fifth, and 4 Crue 
Let the twelve es of the horoſcope | 


Be lode?d with fortitudes and fortunates, 
To make you bleſt in your deſigns, Pandolfo. 
Pax, Were*t not much leo your ſtarry en. 
ployments, - 
Ia poor mortal would 1 intreat your furtherance 
In a terreſtrial bufineſs. 
ALB. My ephemeris lies. | 
Or 1 foreſee your errand : Thus, *tis thus, — 
You had a neighbour call'd Antonio, 
A widower like yourſelf, whoſe only daughter, 
Flavia, you love, and he as much admir'd 
Your child Sulpitia. Is not this right? 
Pax. Yes, Sir: O ſtrange! Cricca, admire in filence ! 
Ars. You twodecreed a counter- match bet wixt 
And purpos'd to truck daughters.—Is't not ſo ? 
Pan, v. Fuſt ſt as youſay t. Cricca, admire, and wonder ! 
Cxic.' This is no ſuch ſecret: look to yourſelf, 
he'll cheat you. 
ALB. Antonio, after this match concluded, 
Having great ſums of gold in Barbary, 
Deſires of you, before he conſummate 
The rites of matrimony, he might go thither 
For three months; but now tis three and three 
vince he embark' d, and is not yet return'd ; 
Now, Sir, your buſineſs is to me, to know 
Whether Antonio be dead- or living— 
Ml tell you inſtantly, 
Pau. Haſt thou reveal'd it? 
told it none but thee, 
Cxic. Not I. 
Pax. Why ſtare you? 
re you not well ? 
Al B. I wander twixt the poles 


_ -* Drown'd in the ſea; for radius directotius 


11% rere 
And heavenly hinges, monſt excentricals, | 
Cent coicefitricks, e c e f 


To hunt out an aſpect fit for your buſineſs.” 
Cxic. Mean oftentation! for ſhame awake yourſelf 
And give no credit to this cheater. 
| ALB. This medling buly . fool muſt be got rid of 
* At. 
And ſince the lamp of Heaven is newly entred mn 
Into Cancer, old Antonio is dead, © 


hd , wit 


In the ſixth houſe, and th wanin moon þ Ca ricorn 

He's dead, he's dead. i fo | F 
Cric, 'Tis an ill time to marry, 

The moon grows fork' d, and walks with Capricom 

Pax. Peace fool, theſe words are full of myſten, 
Az. What ominous face, and diſmal countenance, 
Mark'd for diſaſters, hated: of all the Waben 
Is this that follows you? , _ 5 
Pax. He is my fe ervant, 

A plain and honeſt ſpeaker, but no TR! jn him. 
Cxrc. What ſee you in my face? 'tis good as yours 
Al B. Horror and darkneſs! death and galiowks 

He is prafanè, —my ſpirits will not come, 

Or hear my call—my art is dumb and vieleſs, 

While ignorance and diſbelief are ſutfer'd 

To ſcoff m my operations. Let him go, 

Depart—or let me looſe a ſpirit at him, 


To fix him motionleſs on vonder beam, P 

Till the work's done. ws | 
Cxie I beg to be in motion, 8 

And depart. I am no friend to beams, Ec 


And beg to wait without your farther pleaſure, 
Pax. Your folly is its puniſhment, —begone. 
Cric., Moſt willingly 650 I Exit iat 
Pax. Pardon the Silleſs creature Stag watt e 


Now to our bulincſs—on great Albumazar, 


65 
. 


ALB, I ſhall— but firſts 0 2 4 
Il tell you what you mean to aſk, 1 
Pan, Strange! : 32 


AlB. Antonio dead, that promis'dyou his dave, 
Your buſineſs 1 is to entreat me to. raiſe his ghoſt, 
And force it ſtay at home, till it have performd 
The promiſe paſt, and ſo return to reft. 
Pax. That, that; avec divine Albumazdr 
ALs,Pll change: ſome ſervant, or a good friend ot yours 
To the perfect ſhape of this Antonio, 
So Hke in face, behaviour, ſpeech and action, 
That all the town ſhall ſwea ar Antonio lives; 
Pay. Moſt Necromantical Aſtrologer! 
Do this, and take me for your ſervant ever; 
And for your pains, after the transformation, 
ee This chain is yours, it coſt two hundred pounds 
Beſides the jewel. 
Arn. Now get the man you purpoſe to transform, 
And meet me here. 
| Pax. I will not fail to find you. 
vo Arp. Mean while with ſcioferical inſtrument, 
By way of ' azimuth, and almicantarath, 
Ill ſeek ſome happy point in heaven for you. 
Pax. I reſt your ſervant, Sir, 
ATB. Let all the ſtars, 
Guide you with moſt propitious influence ! 
| muſt to my phronteſterion. [ Exit Albumazar. 
Pay, What a wonder! Ericca, where are you Cricca ? 


pf. 
ll, 


Enter Crrcea. 


Cxie. Not motionleſs againſt a beam, thank heaven ! 
Pax. Peace and be wiſe; ſnould you rouſe his anger 
gain, my pow'r and fortune cannot ſave you. 

es a great man indeed ! of ſkill profound! 

ow right he knew my buſineſs *fore he ſaw me; 

nd how thou ſcoffeſt 2 Wick we talk d in private, 
Ente. 


ricii 
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Tam. H: that ſaith I am not in love, he lies 4 


goodly race of mules would inherit, if ſhe were vi 


her with compliments, drawn from the plays! 


4 ALBUMAZAR. 


. Carc. In earneſt, Sir, I took him for a cheater. 
Pay. Learn from this, Cricca, to believe the ſtan 
And reyerence aftrology—Let us now go home, 
And make the neceſſary preparations ; 
VI talk in private to thee—if thoul't follow 
My commands, and hearken to divine Albumazy, 
Thy fortune's made !—F1I tell thee as we go. 
| | [ Exeur 


= — * a 26 
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ACT II. SCENE I. 
; A STREET. 


Enter Tz 1Nncato. 


4 pie; tor I am idle, choicely, neat in my clothe 
valiant, and extreme witty. My meditations : 
loaded with metaphors, ſongs, and ſonnets ; not a de 
ſhakes his tail, but I ſigh out a paſſion; thus do. 
my miſtreſs ; but, alas! I kiſs the dog, and ſhe kick 
me. I never fee a young wanton filly, but ſay 
there goes Armellina ! nor a luſty ſtrong aſs, bu the 
remember myſelf, and fit down to conſider, what 


Jing: only I want utterance, and that's a main may 


. of. love - too. » Ni 


Enter ARMELLINA. et, it 


Arm. Trincalo, Trincalo. 
Tarn. O, 'tis Armellina ! Now if ſhe have the Mix. 
to begin, as I mean ſhe ſhould, then will I confoug; an 


„ EBUNAZ AR vg 


the Fortune, and Red Bull, where [ learn all the 
ords I f and underſtand not. 
An. Trincalo, what price bears wheat and ſaffron, 
at you. are dreſſed out ſo and no holiday—not a 
ord ?— Why, Trincalo, what buſineſs in town ? how 
all at Totnam ?—grown mute? What do you — 
ing from the country ! nt 
Tax. There *tis. Now are my flood gates drawn, 
nd Ill ſurround her. 
Azam. What have you brought, 1 ſay? no. good 
Manners, I'll ſwear for it. 
Taix. What I want in manners is made up 
my affections.— What have I brought, ſweet bit of 
_ a hundred thouſand ſalutations o' th' elder 
uſe.to your moſt illuſtrious honour and worſhi) 
AxM, To me theſe titles? Is your baſket ull of 
thing elſe? 
Tan, Full of the fruits of love, moſt reſplendent 
ly ; a preſent to your worthineſs from your worſhip's 
Je or vaſſal Trincalo. 
he Aa. My life on't, he ſcrap'd theſe compliments 
s m his cart the laſt load he carried for the court- 
a doffoles. What have you read, that makes you grow 
o 1 Weloquent ? 
Kira. Sweet madam, I read nothing but the lines 
ſay MW your ladyſhip's countenance ;z and deſire only to 
bu] the ſkirts of your garments, if you vouchſafe me 
chat I the happineſs of your white hands. 
re Han. Come, give's your baſket, and take it. 
mura. O ſweet! now will I never waſh my mouth 
nor breathe but at my noſtrils, leſt I loſe the 
e of her fingers. Armetlina, I muſt tell you a 
t if you'll make much ont. 
uu. As it deſerves. What is't? 
the Mm. I love you, dear morſel of modeſty, L love 
nfouſ ; and ſo truly, that I'll make you miſtreſs of my 
31 dong 


- 
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thoughts; lady of my revenues, and commit all i 
ſecrets into your hands? thatis, II give you an earnef 
* in the highway of matrimony; 
Ax NM. Is this the eid*of all this buſineſs, ? 
TRW. This is the end of all this buſineſs, mol 
beiutiul, and moſt worthy to be moſt beautiful lach 
ARM. What, do you want to finiſh with me befor 
you have made a beginning? do you imagine you 
you, that we of the city are to be wood and won lil 
country. girls, wirft T The you Mill, when ſhall w 
wed, ha! > E en zellen you pleaſe, god Robin. A lit) 
more ceremony with the; it you pleaſe,” Mr. Trinci 
of Totnam; there wake your baſket, grow alittle wit 
and- 790 may have berter huck another time. 
; Exit 4 
Pare: Why b ſhe knows my wellig let 
Work. She — up the fruit in her lap, and thr 
away the b As a plain ſign ſhe abhors the wor 
and embraces den 0 lips, no lips, but lea 
beſmear'd with 'mel-dew ! O dew, no dew, but dro 
of honey-combs !'O'combs,” no combs, but founti 
full of tears oO tears,” no tears, but—here co 
* landlord. ang 


Enter Fannie 


* 


0 Pad Oncca denies me: no perſuaſions, 

Proffers, rewards, can work him to transform. 

Yonder's my countty farmer, Trincalo : 

Never in fitter time, good Trincalo. . 
Tui. Likea lean horſe t a freſh and luſty pa 
wy Fx. What rent do ſt pay me for thy farm at I otn 
Ta. Ten pound; and fnd it too dear a pennyvd 
Pax. My hand, here. Lake it rent- free for three 

5 me in a buſineſs I'll employ thee. 

N. Serve you? ? Tl ſerve, reſerve, conk 
a ;, Preſerve, © * a 
en 
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eſerye you for th one half—O Armellina | 


Pax. Here's an aſtrologer has a wond'rous 

ro transform men to other ſhapes and perſons. 

Tau How transform things to men? PU bring 
| nine taylors, 

fur laſt muſter, ſhall give five marks apiece 

[0 ſhape three men of ſervice out of all, 

ind grant him the remnant ſhreds above the bargain. 


leaſe, 
Drawn ready; put what lives thou pleaſeſt. 
Tam. Stay, Sir. 
y I am transform'd : who ſhall enjoy the leaſe, 
e | 
Pax. Thou, | 
| wary The reſemblance laſts but one whole day; 
word hen home, true farmer, as thou wert before. 
Tam. Where ſhall poor Trincalo be? how's this ? 
transform'd 
ita Wy how? not I-—1 love myſelf 
tter than ſo : there's no leaſe—T'd not venture 

or the whole fee-ſimple. | 
Pax. Tell me the diffcrence 
detwixt a fool and a wiſe man. 

Txix. As *rwixt your workup arid myſelf, 
Pax. A wiſe. man | 
ccepts all fair occaſions of advancement, 
hile your fool and clown, for fear of peril, 
weats hou ty for a dry brown cruſt to bedward, 
nd wakes all night foo want of moiſture. 
Tax. Well, Sir, 
rather ſtarve in this my lov'd imag 
han hazard thus my life for others looks; 


try it. 


ange is a kind of death, I dare not 
Pax. yok not 2 as thou tabeſtit; yp rg 


© —— 
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Jjointure, ha, a jointure ! What's your — | 


Pax. Now, if thouPr let him change thee ; take * | 


—__ current. - oo ret rw re er Ee, — „ 
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And, waking, find thyfelf true Trincalo. 


Of barbarous law French; or anoint me over 


All my poſterity will ſmell and taſte on't, 
And thus deceive Antonio's family. 


In a huge mortar, wrought to paſte, and mould 


Be not ſo chol'rick, Thomas. If I become Anto 


I chall appear ſpeck-and-ſpan a gentleman ! 
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Alter thy count'nance for a dey=Imigine - 
Thy face maſł d only; or that thou dream'ft all nig 
Thou wer't apparel'd in Antonio's form, 


Txix. Antonio's form! was notAntonioa gentlemy 
Pan. Yes, and a - that's his houſe 
Tix. Otho! 
Now do [ ſmell th? aſtrologer's * bell ſteep me 
In ſoldier's blood, or boil: me in a cauldron 


With ſupple oil of great mens ſervices; 
For theſe three means raiſe yeomen to the gentry: Wl | 
Pardon me, Sir; I hate thoſe medicines—Fie 


Long as the houſe of Trincalo endures. 
Pan. There's no ſuch buſineſs; thou ſhaltonly ſeem 


Tax. Are you affur'd ? *twould grieve ! me to 
102 pounded 


To this Antonio's mould: Grant I be turn'd: whatth 
Pan. Enter his houſe, be reverenc'd by his ſerv: 
And give his daughter Flavia to me in marriage. 
The circumſtances PH inſtruc thee after. 
Tzin. Pray give me leave: this en do't, 
do not— 
Before I leave you, Tom Trincals, take my counk 
T hy miſtreſs Armellina is Antonio s maid, 
And thou, in his ſhape, may'ſt poſſeſs her : 
But if I be Antonio, then Antonio 
Enjoys that happineſs, not Trincalo.  - 
A pretty trick to make myſelt a cuckold! 
No, no; there take your leaſe, I'll hang firſt 


Then all his riches follow: This fair occaſion 
Once vaniſh'd, not the like; of a ſtark c 


—— RL —— 
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lee ploughs and carts, and whips and hrka! 2 
hen Armellina ſhall be given to Trincalo, 

hee hundred crowns her portion: We'll 1 1 a boy, 
Ind call him . 1 

| do't,” Sir. | 3504-70 
Pax. Art reſoly'd ? (1% 1 


Tain. Reſolv'd ! 'tis Read 5 | 
Vith this condition: after J have given your worſhip! 


me 
daughter Flavia, you ſhall then move my worſhip, 
nd much intreat me, to beſtow my maid- | 
pon myſelf,” I ſhould ſay, Trincalo. 
Pax. Content; and forthy dle, willmakeherportio 


—— 


wo hundred crowns. - 

Tam. Come, come, Sir, quickly, 

's to thꝰ aſtrologer and there transform, 

em eform, conform, deform me at your pleaſure: 
loath this country-countenance—Diſpatch : my ſkin 

: to ches, like ſnakes in April to be cut off: 

| rh O m as you bove F lavia, quickly. 

ded (OR 

'SC EN E, 4 cn aun. 


Emer Sui pin ond Flavia 


Sou. I prithee, Flavia, do not droop ſo. 
't, —— Sulpitia, I pray you r- me, 1 cannot 
elp it. 
Sul. Faith you have ſome bad chougnts that trou- 
e you, my Flavia, I prithee tell em to thy friend. 


f 


FLA. Tis true 1 ive! and J think, the fame that 


roubles you. 


Sor. Then 'tis the wreuf a young gentleman, and 


ter hatred of an old dotard. 
t Fra. *Tis ſo, witheſs your brother Eugenio, and 
Ante rotten carcaſe of Pandolfo. Had a hundred 


MN ts, I ſhould want ok to entertain his love, and 


& co ke other's hate. 
Sus. I could ſay as much, vere tot in do lander the 
i dead. 


— —— —¼ — K K ̃ ̃ — -_ — — — — 


a caſt hunter or a fall'n pack-horie. No, no, II f 
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dead. Miſerable wenches how have we offended oy 
_ fathers, that they ſhould make us the price of their di. 
tage, the medicines of their griefs, that have more nee 
of phyſic ourſelves? I muſt be froſt - pitten with the col 
of your dad's winter, that mine may thaw his old i 
with the ſpring of your ſixteen. I thank my dead mother 
that left me a woman's will in her laſt teſtament: Thats hi 
all the weapons we poor girls can uſe, and with tha Win 
will I fight gainſt father, friend's, and kindred, an 

either have Lelio, or die in the field in's quarrel. m 

FLA. Sulpitia, you are happy that can withſtand he 
your fortune with ſo merry a reſolution. cb 

Sur. Why ſhould I twine my arms to cables, auth 
ſigh my ſoul to air? ſit up all night like a watch m 
candle, and diſtill my brains through my eye: lid: L 
Your brother loves me, and 1 love your brother; 
and where theſe two conſent, I would fain ſee a third 
could hinder us. E 

Fra. Alas! our ſex is moſt wretched, nurs'd up 
from infancy in continual ſlavery. No ſooner able n 
prey for ourſelves, but they brail and hud us fo with 
ſour awe of parents, that we dare not offer to bate a 
our deſires. And whereas it becomes men to ven 
their amorous paſſion at their pleaſure; we, pon 
ſouls, muſt rake up our affections in the aſhes of 1 
burnt heart, not daring to ſigh, without excuſe c 
the ſpleen, or fit of the vapours. 

Sur. Iplainly will profeſs my love of Lelio, tis hoch 
chaſte, and ſtains no modeſty. Shall I be married toAn 
tonio, that hath been a ſous d ſea-fiſh theſe three months! 
and if he be alive, comes home with as many impairs 


him freeze to eryſtal firſt: In other things, good fache 
I am your moſt obedient daughter, but in this a p | 
woman. Tis your part to offer, mine to refuſe, i 
like not. Lelio's a handſome gentleman, young, fret 


rich, and well faſhion'd; and him will Sulpitia have, 
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die a maid: And i' faith, the temper of my blood tells 
me I never was born to ſo cold a misfortune. Fie, Fla- 
via! fie wench ! no more tears and ſighs, cheer up; 


a. 5 & 


i Eugenio to my know:-dge loves you, and you all | 


ice have him; 1 ſay you ſhall have him. 


et, Fra. I doubt not of his love, but know no means | 


how he dares work againft ſo great a rival: your father 

hat FW in a ſpleen may diſinherit him. 

;nd Sur, And give't to whom? h'as none but him and 
me: what though he doat awhile upon your beauty, 

u he will not prove unnatural to his 1. Go to your 
chamber; my genius whiſpers in my ear, and ſwears, 

and dus night we ſhall enjoy our loves. Come chear up 

tc my girl, and go with me to my chamber, where 


ds: Lelio and your mother ſtay to meet us. [ Exeunt. 
. "SCENE, dhe court before Au.numazan's Houſe. 


Enter ALBUMAZAR, Pax Dol ro, Ronca, TRriNCALO. 


ALs. Signior Pandolfo, y* arrive in the _—_— hour: 
If the ſeven planets were your neareſt kindred, 
And all the conſtellations your allies : 
Were the twelve houſes, and the inns o' th' Zodiack, 
Your own fee-fimple, they could n&er have choſen 
A fitter place to tavour your deſires. 
For the great luminaries look from Hilech, 
And, midſt of heaven, in angles, conjunctions, 
And fortunate aſpects, a Trine and Sextile, 
Ready to pour propitious influences. | 
Pay. Thanks to your power and courteſy, that A 
plac'd them. 
That is the man that's ready for the buſineſs 700 


Toſquare to th* gentry: his looks as apt for changing, 
As he were covered with camelions ſkins. 
Tzxin. Except my hands, and*twill be troubleſome 
To fit theſe fingers to Antenio's gloves. 
Pax, Pray let's about the work as ſoon as may he. 
ALB, 


ALB. Of a moſt happy count'nance, and timber fit 


- — —— äUmWUwui— — 
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| Arx. Firft chuſe a large low rcom, whoſe door's full 
| | __ eaſt. | C4154 4 
| Pan. I have a parlour. | 

Of a great ſquare and height az you defire it. 
Ain. * gr muſt look a wide and ſpacious win. 

| dow: 
i For whoſoever Omar, Alchabitius, | 

Hali, Albenezra, ſcem ſomething to diſſent; 

Yer Zoroaſtres, fon of Oromaſus, | 

Gebir and Budda Babilonicus, | 
With all the ſubtile Cabaliſts and Chaldees, 
[| | Swear the beſt influence for our metamorphoſis, 

| Stoops from the ſouth, or, as ſome ſay, ſouth-eaſt, 
1 Paw. This room's as fit as you had made it of purpoſe. Ml 
| | © -- Pxin. Now do ] feel the calf of my right leg 
| | Tingle, dwindle to th? ſmallneſs of a bed-ſtaff. ( 
[| | Such e ſpeech more, turns my high ſhoes ſtrait boots. Wil « 

| Rox. Neer were thoſe authors cited to better purpoſt, 
For, thro' that window, all Pandolfo's treaſures ] 
| Muſt take their flight, and fall upon my ſhoulders. 

. Pan. Go to my houſe, ſatisfy your curious choice; Wl + 
i; But, credit me, this parlour's fit; it neighbours 
li To a blind alley, that in buſieſt term-time, 
Feels not the footing of one paſſenger. 

AL. Now then declining tiom Theourgia, , 
Artepoſaria, Pharmacia, rejecting | 
Necro-puro-geo-hydro-cheiro-colcinomancy, J 
With all other vain and ſuperſttiious ſciences, 
| We'll anchor at the art preſtigiatory, - ] 
| That repreſents one figure for another, 

[ * With ſmooth deceit abuſing th' eyes of mortals. l 
E - 4 Ixix. O my right arm! *tis alter'd ; and methinks Wi 
1 i Longs for a ſword The ſtrangeneſs of theſe names ] 
| Hath ſcal'd the marks of many a painful harveſt, | 
j 


And made my new peel'd finger itch for dice. 
Pan. Deeply confider'd, wond'rous Albumazar ! 


it DOD et me kiſs thoſe lips chat flow with ſcience. : 
| Al. 


ALBUMAZ AR. 23 


ALB, Spread all the floor with fineſt Holland ſheets, 
And over them fair damaſk table cloths; 
Above all theſe, draw. me chaſte virgins aprons: 
The room, the work, and workman mult be pure. 
Ne Tan. With virgins aprons? the whole compaſs of 


[! 


this city | 
Cannot afford a dozen. 1A 
ALB. An altar in the midſt, loaded with plate 
Of ſilver baſons, ewers, cups, candleſticks; 
'[ were, not amils to mix ſome bowls of gold, 
So they be maſly, the better to reſemble _ 
The lovely brotherhood of Sol, and Luna: 
. The more abundance, ſooner ſhall we finiſh, 
ſe. For 'tis our rule, in ſuch like buſineſſes, | 
Who ſpares moſt, ſpends moſt, Either this muſl do's 
Or th' revolution of five hundred years 1521 
ts, Cannot: fo fit are all the heavens to help us. 
le, Paw. Sir, for rich plate and jewels I have ſtore; 
But know not how to furniſh you with hangings.” 
ALB, Cannot you borrowfrom the ſhops ? Four hours 
ce; Shall render all as fair as you receiv'd it. 
Pax, That can I eaſily do; all ſhall be done, Sir, 
as you commanded. . 2 
Tam. Doctor A.bumazar, Ihave a vein of drinking, 
And an artery of wenching runs thro* my body. 
Pray when you turrt me gentleman preſerve thoſe, 
Two if it may be done with reputation. | 
ALB. Fear not, I'll only call the firſt good 
Fellowſhip, and th' other civil recreation. 
Tzin, And when you come to the heart, ſpoil not 
The love of Armellina, and in my brain leave 
nks As much diſcretion as may ſpy falſhood in a tavern 
es Reckoning, and let me alone for bounty to wink 
; And pay it; and if you change me perfectly I'll 
Bring you a dozen knights for cuſtomers. 
r! ALB. I warrant you | 
And when your man's transform'd, the chain you 
promis'd. | Pas. 
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Pax. My hand; My deeds ſhall wait upon m 


nic. What in ſuch ſerious meditations? 


promiſe, - 
Ars. Lead then, with happy foot, to view th 
chamber. | 
Paw. I go, Sir. Trincalo, attend us here, 
And not a word, on peril of thy life. | 
Talx. Sir, it they kill me, I'll not ſtir a foot; 
And, if my tongue's pull'd out, not ſpeak a word. 
[TEM ; [ Exit Alb. and Pan. 
"Tzin. O what buſineſs *tis to be transform'd ! 
My maſter talks of four and twenty hours; 
But if I miſs theſe flags of yeomanry, 
Gilt in the ſeat, and ſhine in the bloom of gentry, 
»Tis not their 'ſtrology, nor ſacrifice, 


Shall force me caſt that coat. I'll ner part with't, 


Till I be ſheriff of the county, and in commiſſion 
Of peace and quorum. Then will I get me a clerk, 
A practis'd fellow, wiſer than my worſhip, 

And domineer amongſt my fearful neighbours, 


And feaſt them bountifully with their own bribes, 


Enter Cricca. 
Crrc. Trincalo! | | 
Tein, Wear a gold chain at every quarter ſeſſions, 


Look big, and grave, and ſpeak not one wiſe word. 


Caro. Trincalo ! | | 
-. Prix. Examine wenches got with child, and curiouſly 
Search all the circumſtances : have blank mittimuſic 
Printed in readineſs ; breathe nought but firrah, 
Rogue, ha? how? hum? conſtable, look to your charge. 
Then vouch a ſtatute, and a Latin ſentence, 
Wide from the matter. 

Cx1ic. Trincalo | 

Txr1n. Licence all ale-houſes, 
Match my ſon's transformation t'a knight's daughte, 
And buy a bouncing pedigree of a Welch hearld: and 


then 


Tg. 
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Tam. Faith no; but building caſtles in the air, 
While th' weather's fit: O Cricca, ſuch a buſineſs! 
Caic. What is't? 

Taix. Nay ſoit, they're ſecrets of my maſter; 
ock' d in my breaſt : he has the key at's purſe ſtrings. 
Carc. My maſter's ſecret? keep it, good farmer, 


keep it, 
would not lend an ear to't, if thou didſt hire me. 
| Farrwell. 


Tax. O how it boils and ſwells ! if I keep't longer, 

Twill grow t'1mpoſtume in my breaft, and choak me. 

ricca | ters 
Cxic. Adieu, good Trincalo; the ſecrets of our bet- 

\re dangerous, I dare not know't. 

Taix. But hear'ſt thou, 

jay I ſhould tell, canſt keep it as cloſe as I do? © 
Cxic. Yes: but I had rather want it. Adieu. 

Tam. Albumazar a 

C ic. Farewell. 

Taix. Albumazar 

Cnic. Pr'ythee. 
Tax. Albumazar, | 

be aſtrologer, hath undertook to change me 

Antonio's ſhape : this done, muſt I give Flavia 

o my old maſter, and his maid to Trincalo. 

Cxie. But where's Pandolfo and Albumazar ? 

Tax. Gone newly home to chooſe a chamber fitting 

Ir tranſmutation,—So, now my heart's at eaſe !| - 

Carc, I fear the ſkill and cunning of Albumazar, 

th his black art, by whom Pandolfo ſeeks 

compaſs Flavia, ſpight of her brother Lilio, - 

4 his own ſon Eugenio, that loves her dearly. 

loſe no time, but find them, and reveal _ 

obte! e plot and work to croſs this accident. | 

F. and rincalo, art thou fo raſh and vent'rous : 

; be transform'd with bonnet of thy life ? 


Tay. | 


—ñ— — N 
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'Tzin. What care I for a life, that have a leaſe 


For three : but I am certain there's no danger in't. 
Cricca, thou underſtandeſt not: for Antonio, 
Whom I reſemble, ſuffers all; not I. 
Cric. Yonder Pandolfo. comes, I'll hence and haſte 
to Lelio. 27 [ Exit Criccs, 
Enter PanDoLeo. 


Pax. Up EP: Trincalo, to my child Sulpitia; 
Bid her lay out my faireſt damaſk table-cloths, 

The faireſt Holland Sheets, all the ſilver plate, 
Two goſſip's cups of gold; my greateſt diamonds: 


Make haſte. 
Trin. As faſt as the ſtars will let me. [ Exit Tri, 


Pan. This is that bleſſed day I fo much long'd for: 
Four hours attendance, *till my man be chang'd, 
Faſt locks me in the lovely arms of Flavia. 

How ſlow the day ſlides on when we deſire 
Time's haſte, it ſeems to loſe a match with lobſters, 
And when we wiſh him ſtay; he imps his wings 
With feathers plum'd with thought. | Exit Pan. 


SCENE, aCnanser. 
Enter LIEIIO, Euctni1o, Cricca. 


Ltr. Eugenio, theſe words are wonders paſt belief. 
Is your old father of ſo poor a judgement, 
To think it in the power of man to turn 
One perſon to another ? | 
Evs. Lelio, his deſire 
T*enjoy your ſiſter Flavia, begets hope, 
Which, like a waking dream, makes falſe appearance 
Lively as truth, itſelf. 
' Ler. But who's the man 
That works theſe miracles? 
Evus. An aſtrologer, | 
LEL. How deals aſtrology with tran mutation! 
Cxic. Under the veil and colour of a mo 
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He clouds his helliſh ſkill in necromancy. 
Believe it by ſome art, or falſe impoſture, 
He'll much difturb your love, and your's, Eugenio. -1 
Let. Eugenio, tis high time for t'awake. 
And as you love our Flavia, and I 
Your ſiſter, fair Sulpitia; let's do ſomething 
Vorthy their beauties. Who falls into a ſea, 
woln big with tempeſt, but he boldly bears 
The. waves with arms and eg, to ſave his life? 
o let us ſtrive with our beſt power, leſt _ 

fter we aſcribe the loſs to our dull negligence, 
Not fortune. | | 
Evo, I. elio, had I no intereſt in your ſiſter, | 
he holy league of friendſhip ſhould command me, 
Beſides the ſeconding Sulpitia's love, 
Vho to your nobleneſs commends her life, 

LtL. She cannot out- love me, nor you out- friend me; 

or th* ſacred name whereof, I have rejected | 
; {our father's offers, and importunities. | | 
But though I love your ſiſter | 
Like mine own ſoul yet did the laws of friendſhip 
Maſter that ftrong affection, and deny'd him. 

Evc. Thanks ever, and as long ſhall my beſt ſervice 
Vait on your will. Cricca, our hope's in thee, 
hou muſt inſtruct us. 
Cxic. You mult truſt in fortune, ] 
hat makes or mars the wiſeſt purpoſes. 
Ltt, What ſay'ſt? what think'lt ? 
Cxie. Here's no great need of thinking, | 
or ſpeech : the oil of ſcorpions cures their poiſon. 
he thing itſelf that's bent to hurt and hinder you, 
fers a remedy : *tis no ſooner known, 
but th* worſt on't is prevented. 
Euc, How, good Cricca? | 
Cxic, Soon as you ſee this falſe Antonio 28 
ome near your doors with ſpeeches made of purpoſe, 
ul of humility and compaſſion ; 

Wig 
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With long narrations how he *ſcap'd from ſhipwreck 
And other feign'd inventions of his dangers: 
Bid him be gone; and if he preſs to enter, 
Fear not the reverence of your father's looks, 
Cudgel him thence. N 
LEI. But were't not better, Cricca, 
Keep him faſt lockt, till his own ſhape return, 
And ſo by open courſe of law. correct him? 
Cxic. No. For my maſter would conceive that coun 
Sprung from my brains: and fo ſhould I repent it. 
Adviſe no more, but home and charge your people, 
That if Antonio come, they drive him thence 
With threat'ning words, and blows if need be. 
L. EL. Tis done. n 
J kiſs your hands, Eugenio. 
Evs. Your ſervant, Sir. I'Il to your ſiſter, 


And Sulpitia, and prepare em for th' event. V 
* — * F 4 II. 
Ar 

ls . 

Bu 


SCENE, a CaaAuB ER. 8 
Enter Pax Doro, Cricca. : 


\ * HILE the aſtrologer hews out Trincalo, 
Squaring and framing him t' Antonio. 
Cricca, I'll make thee partner of a thought 
That ſomething troubles me, 
' Cric. Say, Sir, what ist? 
Pan. I have no heart to give Albumazar 
The chain I promis'd him. 
Cric. Deliver it me, 
And P11 preſent it to him in your name. 
Pax. T'has been an inheritance to our houſe fou 
hundred years, 
And ſhould I leave it now, I fear good fortune 
Would fly from us, and follow it, 0 
. RIC, 
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Care, Then give him 
The price in gold. 
Pax. It comes to two hundred pounds; 
And how would that well huſbanded, grow in time! 
| was a fool to promiſe, I confeſs it, 
was too hot and forward in the buſineſs. 
Cxie. Indeed I wonder'd that your wary thriftineſs, 
Not wont to drop one penny in a quarter 
Idly, would part with ſuch a ſum to eaſily 
Pan. My wary thrift aims at no other mark 
Than in fit time and place to ſhew my bounty. 
Who gives continually, may want at length 
Wherewith to feed his I:berality.. 
put for the love of my dear Flavia 
would not ſpare my lite, much leſs my treaſure. 
Yet if with honour ' can win her cheaper, ; 
Why ſhould I caſt away ſo great a ſum? m 
Cr1e, True: Thaveatrick now hatching in my brain, 
How you may handſomly preſerve your credit, 
And fave the chain, | | 
Pay, I would gfWly do it, 
But fear he underſtands vs what we ſay. 
Cxic. What can you loſe to try't? if it take, 
There's ſo much ſav'd; if other fe, nothing loft: 
Pan. What is't. good Cricca ? | 
Cxic. Soon as Albumazar comes, loaded with news 
Of th' tranſmutation of your ſervant Trincalo. * 
[1l entertain him here, mean while ſteal you | 
Cloſely into the room, and quickly hide 
dome ipecial piece of plate: Then run out amaz'd, | 
Roaring that all the ſtreet may know y' are robb'd. | 
| 
| 


| 
| 
| 


2 


Next threaten to attach him, and accuſe him 
Before a juſtice, and in th'end agree 
It he reſtore the plate, you'll give the chain, 
Otherwiſe not. 

Pan. But if we be diſcovered ! 
For by his inſtruments and familiars 
He can do much. | 
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Cric. Lay all the fault on Trincalo. 
But here's the main point. If you can diſſemble 
Cunningly, and frame your countenance to expreſs 
Pity and anger that ſo learn'd a man 
Should uſe his friend ſo baſely; if you can cal 
An out-cry well, roar high and terrible. 
Pax. Fll fetch a cry from th' bottom of my heels, 
But I'll roar loud enough; and thou, muſt ſecond me 
With wonder at the ſudden accident. 

Calc. But yours is the main part, for as you play WM! 
You win or loſe the chain. | i 

Pan. No more, no more, he comes. {Exit Pa; 


Enter ALBUMAZAR. 


ALB. Where's Pandolfo ? three quarters of an hou: Wi \ 
Renders your ſervant perfectly transform'd. 
Cnc. Is he not whollychang'd ? what parts arewanting Wl 4 
Arx. Antonio's bulk hath cloth'd his ſhape and viſage, 
Only his hands and feet, fo large and callous, N 
A 


Require more time to ſupple. 
Cric. Pray you, Sir, 
How long ſhall he retain this metamorphoſis? 
ALB. The compleat circle of a natural day. 
CRic. A natural day! are any days unnatural ? 
ALB. I mean the revolution of th' firſt mover, 
Juſt twice twelve hours, in which period the rapt motion T 


.Rowls all the orbs from eaſt to occident. V 
Euter PanDoLFo. 7 

Pax. Help! help! thieves ! thieves ! neighbours, | 
am robb'd ! thieves, thieves! II 
C xi. What a noiſe make you Sir? A; 


Pan. Have I not reaſon 
That taus amrobb'd ? thieves! thieves! call conſtables By 
The watch and ſerjeants, friends and conſtables, v 
Neighbours, I am undone ! 

Cr1c. This is well begun. 
What ails you, Sir ? 


Pay, 


av 
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Pan. Cricca, my chamber's ſpoil'd 
Of all my hangings, cloaths and filver plate. 
Cie. Why, this is bravely feign'd ; continue, Sir. 
Pan. Feign'd ! 'tis true, villain } thieves! thieves! 
| thieves |! 
All that J had is gone, and more than all. 
Cx1c, Ha, ha, ha, hold out; lay out a lion's throat, 
A little louder, that all the ſtreet may hear. 
Pax. I can cry no longer, 
My throats ſore, I am robb'd, all's gone, 
Both my own treaſure, and the things J borrow'd. 
Make thou an out-cry, I have loſt my voice; 
Cry fire, and then they'l] hear thee. 
Crxic. Good, good; thieves! thieves ! fire 
What have you loſt ? 
Pan, Wine, jewele, table-cloths, 
A cupboard of rich plate. 
Cric, Fie, you'll ſpoil all. 
Now you outdo it. Say but a bowl or two, 
Pay. Villain, I ſay all's gone; the room's as cleaw 
As a wip'd looking glaſs: oh me, oh me 
Cxie. What, in good earneſt ? 
Pan. Fool, in accurſed earneſt. 
Cric. You gull me ſure. 
Pan. They — gull'd me. 
The window towards the ſouth ſtands ope, from 
Whence went all my treaſure. Where's the aſtrologer? 
ALB. Here, Sir, and hardly can abſtain from laughing 
To ſee you vex yourſelf in vain. 
Pan. In vain, Albumazar? 
left my plate with you, and ' tis all vaniſh'd, 
And you ſhall anſwer it, 
ALB. O] were it poſſible 
By pow'r of art to check what art hath done, 
Your man ſhould ne' er be chang'd: to wrong me thus 
With foul ſuſpicion of flat felony ? 


Your plate, your cloth of ſilver, wine, and jewels,” 
| Lanen 
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Linen, and all the reſt, I gave to Trincalo, 
And for more ſafety, lock'd them in the lobby. 
He'll keep them carefully. But as you love you 
miſtreſs, Be 
Diſturb him not this half hour, leſt you'll have h. 
Like to a centaur, half clown, half gentlemen; 
Suffer his foot and hand that's yet untouch'd, 
To be innobled like his ether members, 
Pax. Albumazar, I pray you pardon me, 
Th' unlook'd- for bare neſs of the room amaz'd me. 
ALs. How! think you me ſo negligent to commit 
So rich a maſs of treaſure to th* open danger 
Of a large caſement, and ſuſpicious alley ? 
No, Sir, my ſacrifice no ſooner done, | 
But I wrepp'd all up fate, and gave it Trincalo, 
I could be angry, but that your ſudden fear 
Excuſes you. Fie, ſuch a noiſe as this 
Half an hour paſt, had ſcar'd the intelligences, 
And ſpoil'd the work; but no harm done, go walk 
Weſtward, directly weſtward, one half hour : 
Then turn back, and take your ſervant turn'd to 
Antonio, 
And as you like my ſkill, perform your promiſe, 
I mean the chain. 
Pax. Content, let's ſtill go weſtward, 
Wetitwerd, good Cricca, {till directly weſtward. 
rig: is 15.5 a» | [Exit Pan. and Cric. 


Enter Ronca, HarPax, FurBo. 


ALy. Furbo, Harpax, and Ronca, come out, all 
clear, 
Why here's a noble prize worth vent'ring for. 
Is not this braver than ſneak all night in danger, 
Picking of locks, or hooking cloths at windows? 
Here's plate and gold, and cloth, and meat and wine 
All rich, and eagly got. Furbo, ſtay hereabout, 
And wait till Trincalo come forth: then call by 
EA it 
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K 
Vith a low 24 Antonio, 
we him this gold with thanks, tell in be 1. i 
fore he went to Barbary. | 
Ron. How! loſe ten pieces! ? 1 
Arz. There's a neceſſity in't, deviſe ſome courſs' 
0 get't again; if not, our gain's ſufficient . 
o bear that loſs; Ronca, find out Bevilons 8 
he courtezan, let her feign herſelf a gentlewoman, 
e. MWuimour'd of Antonio; bid her invite — 111 
Mo banquet with her, and by all means poſſible 
orce him ſtay there two hours. # 
Hax, Why two hours ? 
ALB. That in that time thou may'ſt convey 
ur treaſure to the inn, and ſpeak a boat 
ady for Graveſend, and provide a ſupper: 
Fox. And what will you do? | 
ALB. Firſt in, and uſher out ourchangeling Trincals 
alk N Rox. Harpax, beſtow the plate; Furbo, our beards, 
ack patches for our eyes, and other properties, 
tod at the ſame time and place meet all at ſupper. 
Exit Fur. Har. and Ru 


Enter Taindats 


Als. Stand forth, transform'd Antonio, N mae 
om brown ſoak feathers of dull yeomanry . 

ch glorious bloom of gentry : plume yourſelf ſleek z/ 
boldly y are the man you repreſent 

all that dare deny it, 

Tax. I find my thoughts 

lt ſtrangely JT but methinks my . G 
a till like Trincalo. | 
us. Lou imagine ſo. 

W's are oft deceiv'd. As an attentive e angler 

wineWing his ſteady eyes on the ſwift ſtreams , 

tumbling torrent, no ſooner turns 

ehe to land, Fat giddy, thinks ths firm ES 
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C And conſtant trees, move like the running watery: 


And on each ſtep ſtrew parting compliments, 


6 „ü 


So you that thirty years have liv'd in Trincalo, 
Chang'd ſuddenly, think y' are fo ſtill; but inſtan 
Theſe thoughts will vaniſn. 
Tzxix. Give me a looking-glaſs 
To read your kill in theſe new lineaments. 

ALs. Fd rather give you poiſon ; cor a glafs 
By ſecret power of croſs refleftions, 
And optic virtue, ſpoils the wond'rous work 
Of transformation, and in a moment turns you, 
on of my fkill, to Trincalo as before. 

e read that Apuleius was by a roſe 
Chang'd from an aſs to man: fo by a mirror, 
You'll loſe this noble luſtre, and turn aſs. 
But ſtill remember, I pray you, Sir, remember 
I' avoid the devil, and a looking-glaſs. 
Let me conduct and uſher you to the world; 
This way, great Sir.— I pray you, Sir, remember. 


Exennt. 


SCENE the STREET. 
iter ALBUMAZAR and TRINCALO. 


Ars. New-born Antonio, I humbly take my lea 
And kiſs your hands. g 

Tal. Divine Albumazar, T kiſs yours. (Exit Al 
Now I am grown a gentleman, and a fine one, 
I know 't by th' kifling of my hands fo courtly : 
My courteous knees bend in ſo true diſtance, 
As if my foot walk'd in a frame on purpoſe, 
Thus I accoſt you; or- thus, ſweet Sir, your ſervant 
Nay more, your ſervant's ſervant : that's your grant 


ſervant. i 
I could deſcend from the top of Paul's to th' bottor 


Might make a new one. I am your ſhadow, Sir, 


Strive for a door, while a — carpenter 
tary ant 


9 
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ind bound to wait upon you; r faith 1 will not: 
. pray, Sir, fie, Sir, dear Sir— 
' vrave Albumarar ! 8 


Enter Furno. 
Fons. Juſt A s crow, prink'd up in borrow'd 


feathers. 
* My veins are BU'd with newneſs: O for a 
ur | 
o ope this arm, and view my gentle blood. 
o try if 't run two thouſand, pounds a year, 
rel my. underſtanding 1s enlarg'd 
Vich the rare knowledge of this latter age. 
\ ſacred fury overſways me. Prime 
cal quickly, play, diſcard, I ſet ten ſhillings and 
fixpence. 
ou ſee t? my reſt, five and a fifty. Boy, more cards, 
nd as thou go'ſt, lay out ſome roaring oaths 
or me; I'll pay thee again with intereſt— 
) brave Albumazar ! 
FUR B. How his n boils, and works in 
all things | 
ever ſaw or heard! | 
Tax. Sir, my grey Barbary 
inſt your dun cow, three train ſcents and th courſe, 
or fifty pound; as I am a gentleman. 
U meet next cocking, and bring a haggard with me 
batſtoops las free as lightning, ſſtrikes like thunder 
le? my reputation you ſhall hear on't, 
brave Albumazar ! _ 
Fung. He'll grow ſtark mad, I fear me. 
Tam. Now I know * 
am perfectly transform 75 my r incites me | \ 
o challenge ſome brave fellow for my credit, | 4 
ad for more ſafety, get ſome friend A private 
o take * buſineſs up in peace and quiet. | | 
F 2 Fury. | 
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Furs. Signior Antonio! 
Tin. Therc's not a crumb of Trincalo 
In all this frame, but the love of Armellina. 
Fux. 4, r eee 
Bleſt be the heavens and ſeas for your return. 
Tam. I thank you, Sir, Antonio is your ſerva 
1 am glad to ſee you well. 'Fie! T kiſs your hand 
and thus accoſt you. | 
Fung. This three months all 22 kindred, friend 
and children. 
Mourn'd for your death. 
Tam. And fo they well might do, 
For five days I was under water; and at length 
Got up and ſpread myſelf upon a cheſt, | 
Rowing with arms, and ſteering with my feet; 
And thus in five days more got land: believe i, 
I made a moſt incredible — 
And ſafe return from Barb'ry-: at your Sire 
Furs. Welcome ten thouſand times from Barbary 
No friend more glad to ſee Antonio 
Than I: Not am I thus for hope of gain; 
But that I find occaſion to be grateful 
By your return. Do you remember, Sir, 
Before you went, as I was once arreſted, 
And could not put in bail, you paſſing by, 
Lent me ten pound, and ſo diſcharg'd the debt ? 
' TriwN. Yes, yes, as well as *twere but yeſterday. 
Fux. Oft have I waited at your houſe with money 
And many thanks; but you were ſtill nd ſeas; No 
Now am I happy of this fair occaſion | 
To teſtify my honeſt care to pay 22 
For you may need it. 
Txzin. Sir, I do indeed, 
Witneſs my treaſure caſt away by ſhipwreck. 


' Furs; Here, Sir. 
22 129 , Tm. 
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Tam. Is the gold good? has it weight? 


For mine was fo I lent you. 2 
Furs. It was, and ſo is this. Signior Antonio, for 


this courtely, | 
Call me your ſervant. Exit Furbo. 

Tax. Farewell, good ſervant, ha, ha ha, ha, ha. I 
know not ſo much as his name! ten pounds? this change 
js better than my birth; for in all the years of my 
yeomanry, I could never yoak two crowns, and now 
| have hoarded ten fair twenty ſhilling pieces. Now 
jill I go to this aſtrologer, and hire him to turn my 
cart to a coach, my four jades to two Flander's mares, 
y miſtreſs Armellina to a lady, my plow-boy- Dick 
»two guarded footmen : then will I hurry myſelf into 
the mercer's books, wear rich cloaths, be called Tony 
by a great man, ſell my lands, pay no debts, hate 
tizens, beat bailiffs, and when all fails, ſneak out 
f Antonio with a two-penny looking-glaſs, and turn 
s true Trincalo as ever. 4 


Enter Harpax. 


Hazy. Signior Antonio I ſaw you as you landed, 
nd in great haſte follow'd to congratulate 
our ſafe return, with theſe moſt wiſh'd embraces. 

' Tain, Who the devil's this.  [ afide. 
nd I accept. your joy with like affection l 
How do you call yourſelf ? * | 
Hare, Have you forgot | 
four dear friend Harpax, whom you love ſo well? 

Tam. My life here's ten pound more 

V, I remember now my dear friend Harpax. 

Hare. Thanks to the fortune of the ſea that ſav d you. 
Tax. How do's. your body, Harpax ? | 
Hare, My dear Antonio, 

cyer ſo well as now I have the power 


CNC 


Thus 


3 


IN, 


Come to my houſe and take the reſt. 
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Thus to embrace my a hom all th' Exchang c 


Gave drown'd for threewhole months. My dearAntony! & 
Friv. I thankyou, Sir. * 
Hazy. Never in fitcer ſeaſon could I find you. : 

If yoa remember, Sir, before you went | 

To Barbary, I lent you ten pounds in gold. 
'Txrv. I lent you ten pounds in gold. 

Haze. No, Sir, 'twas I Tent you ten pounds, 
FT'siv. Faith I remember no ſuch thing. 

You muſt excuſe me, you never lent me money. 

Hax. Sir, as Llive, ten twenty ſhilling pieces. 
Tziv. Dangers at ſca I find have hurt my memory, 
Hazy. Why here's your own hand-writing, ſeald ni 

and fign'd Vit 

In prefence of your couſin Julia. 
Txrn. Tis true, *tis true; but Iſuſtain'd great loſſa 

By reaſon of the ſhipwreck. Here's five pieces, 

Will that content you? and to-morrow morning 


ie 


Hap. Well, S, 
Tho' my neceſſity would importune you 
For all, yet on your worſhip's word, the reſt 
PH call for in the morning. Farewel, Anton io. 


| Exit Har, 
Tri. I ſee we gentlemen can ſometimes borrow t 
As well as lend, and are as loth to pay T 
As meaner men. I'll home, leſt other creditors. 7 
Call for the reſt. (going. ) B 


Enter BeviLONA and Roxc4, from the Houſe. 
Bxv. Ronca, no more, unleſs thy words were charms Wy ] 


Of power to revive him: Antonio's dead. y | 
He's dead, and in his death hath buried Ti 
All my delights - begone I | Ext Kon, Be 
O ſtrange! he's here. [ feeing Trincal. T. 


Signior Antonio! my heart's ſweet content Br 


Are 


My life and better portion of my ſoul ! 
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re you 8 and ſafe ? for w hoſe ſad death - 
"= I ſpent ſuch ſtreams of tears, and guſts of ſighs.  , 
nor ist my love, that to my longing fancy 
rames your deſired ſhape, and mocks my ſenſes ? 
Tai. Whomdo you talk withal, fair gentlewoman? 
Bev. With my beſt friend, commander of my liſs 
y moſt beloy'd Antonio. 
Train. With me? 
hat's your deſire with me, ſweet lady. 
Bxv. Sir, to command me, as you have done every 
o what you pleaſe : for all wy liberty 
. Lies in your ſervice, + 
oF Tam. Now I ſmell the vader 
afdynis is ſome gentlewoman enamour'd 
Vich him whoſe ſhape I bear. Fie ! what an aſe 
Nas I to ſtrange myſelf, and loſe the occaſion 
}f a good banquet, and her company? _. 
« mend it as I can. —Madam, did but jeſt, 
if abſence caus'd you to forget 

friend that lov'd you ever. 
Bev. Forget Antomo, _ 
ſhoſe dear remembrance doth inform the ſoul | 
t your poor ſervant Bevilona! no, 15 
o, had you dy'd, it had not quench'd one ſpark | 
f th? ſweet affition which your love hath kindlce | 
this warm breaſt. 
Tx. Madam, the waves had drown'd me, 
t that your love held up my chin. 
Bey, Will*t pleaſe you 
nter and reſt yourſelf, refreſh the rink 
| your hard travel; I have good wine and fruits, | 
7 huſband's out of town: you ſhall command | < 
y houſe, and all that's inꝰt. | 
Tam. Why, are you married? 1 
Bev. Have you forgot my huſband, an angry roarer? 
Tarn. O; I remember him: but if he come. | 
dev. Whence grows this fear? how come you ſa 

reſpectful? | To 7 5 


oſſez 


Har. 


OW 


* 
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. What ho! ho! there! 


Fur. Thomas _- PP, ap Morgan, ap Davy, 


You were not wont be numb'd with ſuch a coldneſz 
Go in, ſweet life, go in. 
TrIN, Sweet lady, pardon me, I'll follow you, 
Exit Bev. 
Happy Antonio in ſo rare a miſtreſs 
And happier I, that in his place enjoy her! 
I fay ſtill there's no pleaſure like transformation. 
9 Exit TRIX. 
Enter” Fun Bo. 


Now is the aſs expecting of a banquet, 
Ready to court embrace, and kiſs his miſtreſs, 
But P'll ſoon ſtarve him. (Ext. 


SC ENE, a "Pl in Bevitona's Houſe. 
Tnter TRIxcALO and Bevilona. 


Bev. Now tell me, dear Antonio, what has 
Befall'n thee ſince our laſt ſad parting ? 
Your cold addreſs and ſtrange . 
When you ſaw me firſt, ſtrike to my heart, 
And make me fear your: Bevilona's forſaken 
And forgot—is it not ſo Antonio ? 

Txix. Don't weep fo faireſt bloſſom, I tell you 
Your love incited me to try your conſtancy, 
And happy is th' event, then let us loſe no 
Time, but ſtrait begin to taſte the banquet. 

(FurBo without knocks.) 


Bev. Who's that ſo boldly knocks? I am not within; 
Or buſy : why ſo importunate ? who is't ? 

For. Tis I. 

Bev. Your name? 


ap Roger 

TiN. Spielen 3 broke looſe: a troop d 
__ _ ſoldiers! Sir. 

Bzv. O me! my huſband! O me wretch! *tis m 


huſband ! T RN, 
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Tam. One man, and wear be many names! 
Bxv. O Sir. 
{as more outrageous devils in his ra 
Than names. As you reſpect your life, got bir, 
Down at that window, 
Tam. *Tis as high as Paul's. 2 
Open the garden door. re > 
Bry. He has the Keys, | * 
Down at ſome window, as you love your life, 
My honour, and. your ſafety ; tis but a leap, 
Tzin. To brea ; my neek. 
Furs, Bevilona 
Down, or I'll break the doors, and with the folinter 
Beat all thy bones to pieces: down, you whore! 
Bev. Be patient but a little; I come inſtantly. - 
Tax. Ha” you no trunk or cheſt to hide me? 
BEv. None, Sir. 
Alas I am clean undone, it is my huſband; | 
Furs. Doubtleſs this whore hath ſome of her com -· 
panions | 
That wrong me thus. But if I catch the villain, 
[ll bathe my hungry ſword, and ſharp revenge, 
In his heart's-blood. Come down. 
Bev. I cannot, ſtay, | 
here ſtands a water caſk under the ſtairs 
Vith head to ope and ſhut at pleaſure z in, 
In, as you love your life. 
Tz1x, But hear you. madam, | 
i there no looking-glaſs within't? for I hate glaſſes 
\ naturally as ſome do cats, or cheeſe. 
Bev. In, in, there's none. 


ou, 


Enter FuRB0. 


boss. How now ! where have you ſtow'd the clown? 
Bev. He is turin'd up in the empty water- 8 


nder the ſtairs. 
mſ G FusB, 
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Furs. Empty! better and better | twas half ful 
This morning. 


Second me handſomely we'll entertain him At 
An hour or two, and laugh and get his cloaths 
To make our ſport up. 
Txrin. (within) Oh I drown, I drown! 
Furs. Whence comes this hollow ſound? I drown, P. 


* 


I drown! 
My life tis Trincalo, for I have heard that coxcomb, 
That afs, that clown, ſeeks to corrupt my wife, 
Sending his fruit and dainties from the count 
O that *rwere he! How would I uſe the villain ! 
Firſt crop his ears, then lit his noſe. and fit him 
As a preſent to the * Turk to keep his concubines. 
Who's within here! [Trincalo knocks in the tub, 
Bev. One that you dare not touch 
Furs. One that I dare not? [Trincalo comes ou. 
Out, villain, out——Signior Antonio 
Had it been any but yourſelf, he died. 
But as you ſav'd my life before you went, 
So now command mine in your ſervices. 
I would have ſworn y' had been drown'd in Barbary, 
Tam. *Twas a hard paſſage: but not ſo dangerous 
As was this veſſel. Pray you conceive no ill, 
I meant no harm, but calld of your wife to know 
How my ſon Lelio did, and daughter Flavia. 
Furs. Sir, I believe you. 
Tam. But I mult tell you one thing. 
You muſt not be ſo jealous, on my honour 
She's very honeſt. 
Furs. 'F or you I make no queſtion. 
But there's a rogue call'd Trincalo, whom if I catch, 


I'll teach him. [ ſh: 
1 Who, you mean Pandolfo's farmer? And 
r fool, he's a ſtark als, but harmleſs, Mak 

And wy 


ſhe tall with hie, tis but to laugh, þ o t. 
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As all the world do's at him: Come, be friends 
At my entreaety. 0 
FOR, Sir, for your ſake. | 
Bev Ithank you. 
Tax. Let's have a fire; and while I dry myſelf, 
WY Provide good wine and meat. I'll dine with you. 
WE 1 muſt not home thus wet. I am ſomething bold with 
ou. | | | | 
Fuxs. My houſe and ſelf are at your ſervice. * |} 
Trxin. Lead in | TY 
Alas, poor Trincalo ! had'ſt thou been taken, 
Thou pad been tunn'd for Turkey. 
Ha, ha, ha, ha, fair fall Antonio's ſhape. + 
What a notorious wittall's this! ha, ha, ha. 
| Exeunt, 


A'CT W. | 


SCENE I. A SrzEZTx. 


us 


Euter ANTONIO, 


Th US by fayour of itious ſtars, 
From fearful 1 ro adit — raging billowes 
Mercileſs jaws of death ! am I return'd | 
To th' ſafe and quiet boſom of my country. 

The memory of theſe misfortunes paſs'd, 

Yaſons the welcome, and augments the pleaſure 

| ſhall receiye of my ſon Lelio, 

And daughter Flavia, So doth alloy 

Make gold, that elſe were uſeleſs, ſerviceable; 

5 the rugged forehead of a threat'ning mountain 
Threatens the ſmoothneſs of a ſmiling valley, 


G 3 | Enter 


— 
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Enter ARMELLINA. (Speaking to 4 ſerv, Wi”? 


Arm. Do you get ready what I have told you, | 
And I will bring the other matters back with me. An 
| mur aud ſees Ante: Wi! 

What do I ſee! is not this Trincalo, 9.01... 7 
Transform'd t Antonio? tis! and ſo perfectly, Wh 


That did the right Antonio now confront him, 
I'd ſwear they both were true, or both were falſe. 
AnT. Armellina | well met; how fares the girl? 

And how fares my ſon and daughter Flayia ? 

Anu. How fares the girl, and how my ſon and 

F.. TO e 
Mary ! come up we are much improv'd— 

Manners, they ſay, are often chang'd with cloaths. 


| (aſide. 
AnT. Why don't you ſpeak, my girl ? 
Arm. Ha! ha! ha! what impudence ! (oft 
AnT. She's overjoy'd to ſee me! 
And how fares it with my old friend Pandolfo ? 
Anu. His old friend Pandolfo! ha! ha! ha! 
I can ſcarce refrain from beating him—bleſs me 
Your means are much encreas'd ſure, that you dare 
To ſtile ſo familiarly your maſter's friend. 
c 
ARM. Don't ben me, poor ignorant clown! 
Ax r. What do'ſt thou ſay ? furely my ears deceiy'd 
Arm. O! I muſt counterfeit too will do't. Ine. 
1 am rejoic'd your worſhip's ſafe return'd 
From your late drowning : th'Exchange hath giv 
you loſt, © (fiifling a lays. 
And all your triends wore mourning three months palt; 
I'm ſure, for my part, I moſt broke my heart. 
AxT, Thou art a kind good girl. | 
Arm Did you ever hear the like? 
ANT. The danger of the ſhipwreck I eſcap'd, 
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do deſperate was, that I may truly ſay, 
am new born, not ſav'd. | 
Au, Ha! ha! ha! thro' what a grace, 
And goodly count-nance the raſcal ſpeaks ! 
What a grave portance | could Antonio 
Himſelf out-do him? O you notorious villain ! 
Who would have thought thou could'ſt have thus dif. 
ſembled ? | 
Avr. How now! a ſervant thus familiar? begone, 
Uſe your companions ſo : more reverence - 
Becomes you better.. 
Au, As tho I underſtood not 
The end of all this plot, and goodly buſineſs. 
Come, I know all. See! this untilPd clod of earth 
Conceits his mind transform'd as well as body. 
He wrings and þites his lips for fear of laughing. 
Ha!] ha! ha! | 
AnT. Why laugh you, woman ? 
Agm, To ſee thee chang'd, thou no man, 
$ ſtrangely, that I cannot ſpy an inch 
Of thy old clowniſh carcaſe : Ha! ha! 
Axr. Laughter proceeds 
From abſurd actions and weak minds. 
Arm. Ha! ha! ha! 58 
ntzntious blockhead ! what ſhall I do with him? 
AnT. And y'are ill advis'd | 4 
To jeſt inſtead of pity. Alas! my miſeries, _ | | 
Vangers of death, ſlavery of cruel moors, | © 
And tedious journeys, might have eaſily alter'd | 
A ſtronger body, much more this decay'd veſſel, 
{Wvur-worn with age, and broken by misfortues. 
ARM. * your ſet ſpeeches. Go to Antonio's | 
ouſe, | | 
Lite& your buſineſs, for I know it all; | | | 
icca has told me—and upon my credi 1 | 
Lou'rt ſo well turn'd, they dare not but accept 1 
n NT, 
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Ax r. Where ſhould I hope for welcome, if not there, 
From my own houſe, childre ren, and family. 
| Arm. His children, and his family! che booby | 12 
F Is't poſſible this coxcomb ſhould conceive 
| ; His mind transform'd? how gravely he continues 
7p The countenance he began? ha! ha! ha! why blockhey, 
| Think'ſt thou to deceive me too ?—why, Trincalo? 
AnT. I underſtand you not—hands off. 
Arm. Art thou not Trincalo, 
Pandolto's man ? 
AnrT. I not ſo much as know him. 
Anu. Dar'ſt thou deny it to me ? 
AnT. I dare and muſt, 
To all the world, long as Antonio lives. [kin 
Arm. You arrant afs! have I not known thee, bur 
Serve thy maſter in his farm for ſeveral years? 
Haſt thou not dar'd to make thy filly love 
To me? and have I not ſcorn'd thee, Trincalo ? 
Taken thy preſents ? True—but with the baſket, 
Have thrown away the giver. (going, 
AnT. Stay, Armillina, P. 
By all the oaths that bind men's conſciences 
To truth, I am Antonio, and no other. 
Anl. I will not hear thee, lying knave—and ner 
O never, dare to come near me—it thou doſt, 
Tho you fo lately have eſcap'd from drowning, 
I ſhall fouſe your gentility again. 


Enter Cricca. 


Arm. Cricca, there is the transform'd Trincalc 
And is fo chang'd he does not know himſelf. 
I'll return home to bar his entrance there. ( 

Cxre. (looking round him) I ſcaree can credit u 

own eyes ſtrange art ! 
Wonderful art of great Albumazar ! 
Two ſheep are not more like than he and Antonio. 


| How happy am I to eſcape his clutches : 
| 1 


Avr. Crieca, 1 3 joy to ſee 8 
Caic. Tis the devil from top to bottom yes 
Tis the devil! but he has hid his hoofs. (Ade. 
Your ſervant, Sir Trinc—Antonio I mean. 
Avr. What is the meaning of all this ?—all joining 
0 abuſe, and to diſtreſs me ” Sirrah ! Cricca ! 
Vhere is your maſter, my old friend, Pandolfo ? 

e would not uſe me thus. — - 
Cxic. His impudence out-goes his transformation: 
Lou raſcal, Trincalo!: if you once more 
dare to atrempt deceiving me—take notice, 

ho' the devil is your friend I'll get a flail 

nd thraſh out Trincalo from Antonio. 

Jon't trot from me in your Barbary trappings; 

am in the ſecret :—and will you ſtill _ 

er fiſt t' impoſe on me? ay, you may grin— 

nd grind your teeth another look Þ'll drive em 
Down your throat—you poor inſolent bull-calf. 


Euter PANDoLFO. 


* pax. What means this noiſe ? O Cricca! whats 


the matter? 
Cate. Sir, here's your farmer Trincalo, transform d 
juſt as he was melted, and new caſt 
the mould of old Antonio. 
Pax. Th' right eyc's no liker to the left, than he 
my good neighbour. Divine Albumazar! 
low I admire thy ſkill! Juſt fo he look d., 
nd thus he walk'd : this is his face, his hair, 
s eyes, and countenance. If his voice be like, 
hen is th' aſtrologer a wonder worker. 
Avr. Signior Pandolfo, I thank theheavens as much 
o find you well, as for my own return, 
ow does your daughter, and my love, Sulpitia ? 
Pax. Well, well, Sir. 
Caie. This is a good begining: 
w naturally the rogue diſſembles it! 


Wo 
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With what a gentle garb, and civil grace, 
He ſpeaks and looks ! How canningly Albumazar 
Hath for our purpoſe ſuited him in bary clothes! 
III try him further: Sir, 
We hear'd you were drown'd? pray you, how *ſcap( 
you ſhipwreck? © 
AnT. No ſooner was I ſhip'd for Barbary, 
But fair wind follow'd, and fair weather led us : 
Whenenter'd in the ſtreights of Gibraltar, 
The heavens, and ſeas, and earth conſpir'd againſt us 
The tempeſt tore our helm, and rent our tackles, 
Broke the main-maſt, while all the ſea about us 
Stood up in watry mountains to overwhelm us: 
And ſtruck's againſt a rock, ſplitting the veſſcl 
T' a thouſand ſplinters. I, with two mariners, 
Swarn to the coaſt, where, by the barb*rous Moors, 
We were ſurpris'd, fetter'd and ſold for ſlaves. 
Cric. This tale th' aſtrologer pen'd, and he hath 
conn'd it, | | 
Axt. But by a gentleman of Italy, 
Whom | had known before—— _ 
Pan. No more; this taſte | C 
Proves thou canſt play the reſt. For this fair ſtory, 
My hand, I make thy ten pounds twenty marks, 
Thou look'ſt and ſpeak'ſt fo like Antonio. MY 
AnT.WhomſhouldI look aad ſpeak like, but myſell 
Cric. Good, ſtill!" + 1. 


Pax. But now, my honeſt Trincalo, 
Tell me where's all the plate, the gold, and jewels, 
That the aſtrologer, when he had transform'd thee, 
Committed to thy charge? are they fate lock'd? 


+ AnT. I underſtand you not. ö 
Pax. The jewels, man; 
The plate and gold th aſtrologer, that chang'd ther, 
Bade you lay up. . N 1 
Axr. What plate? what gold? : 


What jewels ? what transformation? what r. 
3 2 | | RIC 


* 


Cie 


And ſo poſſeſs your plate. Aft thou not Troneals, 


Ct ” plac - > 229 + 7 +2 
Nor age, Rande aper antient bad 
know —— ybu mean by gold and Jewela [ 


| 'Nor by the aſtrologer, nor Frincalo. 


Cnc. Better and better - till. Believe * Su. 
He thinks himſelf Antonio, and ever ſhall he, 


My maſter's farmer? 
Arr. I am Antonio, 


Your maſter's friend. If prongs no more manners. — 


Pax. Un — N muſt not be loſt ſo 
| fiys ww. 02 4 ; 

Come, Sir, 7 we'll draw you w the aſtrologer, 
And turn you to yourTagge bark of "a 

:» AnT. To me 

Pax. Coates TY. — r 

„Exxt. Stay, Sir, and take my counſel. Lethim d. 
Firmiy eoriceit himſelf the man he ſtenis 
Thus he, himſelf deceiv'd. will far more e 
Effect your buſineſs, and deceive the reſt. 
There's a main difference, 'twixt a ſelf-bred action 
And a forc'd c Suffer him then to enter 
C — s houſe, and: wait th event: for hum, 

e can't eſcape : what you intend to do, 
Do't when he as ſery'd;your. turn. I ſee che icy 
Let's hence, leſt th ſuſpedt our con 

Pan. Thy c 's good: away. 

Cx. Look, Trincalo. 
Yonder's your beauteaus miſtreſs, — 
And daughter Flavia. - Courage, warrant, 

[Exit Pax. and Cric. 

Avr. Bleſt bethe heav*ns that rid meof 3 
For with their farmer and aſtrologer, 
Plate and gold, they've almoſt maddedyme., - FIR 
— — where I ſhall find corgh ae: 
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SCENE Before Aux rouio': Houſe. 
ARMELLINA and FLAVIA at the Window. 
ARM. Miſtreſs!” Flavia! pray come here, 
I beſeech you quick, quick good madam. 


FLav. (at the Window.) What is the matter wench? 
ARM. Look here, chere s Trincalo, Pandolfo's 


farmer, | 
My fooliſh ſweetheart, wrapt in your father's ſhape; 
Let us abuſe him. 
FLAv. I can't, I am tongue yd; this ſtrange ap- 
pearance, 
Tho' I know his art, brings to my mem'ry 
My dear lov'd father; I can ſcarce bear I 


To look upon him. Is the door faſt ? 

Arm. Yes, as a uſurer's purſe, — ' 

AnT. Theſe are my gates, and that's the cabinet 
That keeps my jewels, lio and his ſiſter. 

[ Ant. Knocks, 

ARM. Who is he that TR ſo boldly ? 

Frav. What want you, Sir? 

AnT. O my fair daughter, Flavia! let all the ſtars 
Pour down full bleſſings on thee, Ope* the doors. 

ARM. Mark ! his fair daughter Flavia, ha, ha, ha: 
Moſt ſhameleſs villain, how he counterfeits ! 

AnT. Know'ſt not thy father, old Antonio ? 
Is all the world grown frantick? 

FLA. What Antonio? 

AnT. Thy loving father, Flavia. 

FLa. — Father] would he were here ! 

ARM. Would thou wert in his place. 

Ax r. Open the door, ſweet Flavia. 

FLA. Sir, I am afraid; 
Horror incloſes me, my mind's diſtracted! 

Arm. I ſweat to hear a dead man ſpeak, fogh ! get 


u 
Kon oY. ANT. 


gel 


\NT, 


Ax. Daughter you are abus d; come down, and 
know me; 
Let me come in. 
ARM. Soft, ſoft, Sir, y'are too halty. 
Ar. Quickly, or elſe _ 
Arm. Good words, good words, I pray, 
In ſtrangers houſes : were the doors your. wh.” 
You might be bolder. 
Avr. I'll beat the doors and windows | 
About your ears. 4 
Arm. Are you ſo hot? We'll cool you, 
AnT. Imprudent creature! 
ARM. Out, carter : 
Hence, = whipſtock ; hence, you fowl en 


Or I will u we rive you hence - bring me a gun here — 
Or a tub of water once more to drown him. 


Eater Lz110. 


Lzt. Armellina, whom do you draw your tongue 
upon ſo tharply ? 
Ax 5 Sir, *tis your father's ghoſt, that ſtrives by 
orce 
To break the doors, and enter. 
Lei. *Tis his grave look 
In every lineament himſelf no liker. 
And had I not hap'ly been advertiſed, 
What could have forc'd me think *twere Trincalo ? 
Avr. Theſe ghoſts, theſe Trincalos, and aſtrologers, 
Strike me beſide my ſelf. Who will receive me, 
When mine own ſon refuſeth ? Oh Antonio! 
LEL. Infinite power of art! who would believe 
The planets influence could transform a man 
To ſeveral ſhapes ? I could now beat him ſoundly ; 
But that he wears the awful countenance 
Of my dead father, whoſe memory I reverence. 
H 2 ANT, 
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: AnT. If Ibec chang d beyond thy knowledge, op, 


Conſider that th exceſs of heat in Barbary, 
The fear of ſhipwreck, and lon of tedious journeys, 


Have c d Ss nd ſhru 
Yet ſtill this face, che alter d, may be Known: 


This ſcar bears witneſs, 'Fwas the wound thou cur'dſt 


With thine. .own hands. 
LI. He that chang'd Trincalo 
T” Antonio's figure, omitted not the 0 
As a main cha 
AnT, I have no other marks, 
Or reaſons to perſuade them: methinks theſe words, 
J am thy father, were argument ſufficient 
To bend thy knees, and creep to my enbracements 
Let. A ſudden coldneſs ſtrikes me: my tender heart 
Beats with compaſſion of I know not what. 


Sirrah, be gone; truſs up your goodly ſpeeches, 


Sad ſhipwrecks, and ſtrange transformations. 

Your plot's diſcover!d; *twill not take: thy impudence 
For once, I pardon, _ The pious reverence 

I owe to th” grave reſemblance of my father, 


Holds back my angry hands. Hence, if I catch you 
Haunting my doors gain, I'll baſtinado'you 


Out of Antonio's ſkin. Away. 
Ar. I go, Sir; 1 x. 


And yield to fuck croſs fortune as thus drives 1 me, 


LExennt. 


A | Ener raivel Ls. 
: | 


Tam. When this transformed ſubſtance of my 
carcaſe 

Did kive impriſorfd In le wad l 

My name was don- Antonio, and that title 

Preſerw'd my life, and: changd my ſuit of clothes. 

How kindly the god gentle woman us'd me 

Wie what reſpect, and Careful tenderneſs ! 


83 | Your 


my eyes and checks; 


CC 


ou 


my 


our 


Tour worſhip, Sir, had ever a. fickly conſtt- 
u, and I fear much more. now,. ſince your long 
cl. As you love me, off with theſe wet things, 
put on the ſuit you left with. me before you went 
Barbary, - Good Sir, negle& not your health, for,” 
n my experience there is nothing worſe for the 
um than to be drench'd in a muſty:hogſhead.” . 

ey foul ! Now to the buſineſs; PI into my 
hooks and firſt beſtow Armellina upon. Trin- 
; then try what can be done for Pandolfo: for 
a rule I was wont to e, firſt do your on 
rs, and next your maſters. 


Enter A dung. 0 


14494 


vr. Wretched A haſt been rr * 
ſtrangely 


d from thy heuſe by the ſcorn of thine o-.) 
children | [Ta. tnocks. LP 


be ſome friend. [Ta. Knocks again. 
ur. Dwell. you here, gentleman? y \ 
xn, He calls me gentleman; 

th* virtue of good-cloaths.! All men ſalute, 

our, reſpect, and reverence us. 

int, Good perghemari, vo | 

| me, without gffence, intrear your name, 


( why u knock © 

v. Hed: ah, Wau bus, my WY 
= ſome ſtranger art,*or #rofly | ign' rant. 
AEO NT hot me. Ha! what art thou as aſſt it? - 


uur. Be nor ig choler, Sir. 
ux. Befits it me, 


endepan of publick reputation, Eg 
Webb low Sröf, he queſtions. - | . 
[gr and earthly. proces like thyſelf? what art 
thou? ha? 


ALBUMAZARY! 532 


m foreign miſeries, to be wrong'd| at den“? 1 


uur. But ſtay, there's one knocks-boldly ; 't may — 


* 
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Ar. Th unfortunate poſſeſſor of this houſe. 


TIN. Thou lieſt, ſycophant, my wort; '© 
.-_ owns it. a la 
Axr. May be my ſon hath fold it in my abſence, d 
Thinking me dead How long has't called you mate fe 
Txin. Long as Antonio poſſeſt it. WI 
ANT. Whick Antonio ? Tk 
Tikx. Antonio Anaſtaſio. dr 
AnT. That Anaſtaſio, fe 
That was drown'd in Barbary ? Te” 
TRIN. That Anaſtaſio, fers 
That ſelf ſame man am I: I *ſcap'd by ſwimming, Ax 
And now return to keep my former promile 
Of Flavia to Pandolfo; and in exchange, tter 
To take Sulpitia to my wife. $44 IR 
AnT. All this 
I intended *fore I went : but Sir, if I Ax 
Can be no other than myſelf, and you 
Are that Antonio, you and J are one. wn 
Txzin. How! one with thee ? ſpeak ſuch anothꝗ e 
| ſyllable, 
And by the terror of this deadly ſteel, 
That ne'er ſaw light, but ſent to endleſs darknels bd 


All that durſt ſtand before't, thou dieſt. i; 
AnT., Alas! 

My weakneſs grown by age, and pains of travel, 

Diſarms my courage to defend myſelf ; 40 

I have no ſtrength but patience, 4 4:8 
Tr1n. What boldneſs madded thee to ſteal my nam 
Ar. Sir, heat of wine. 

Txin. And when y'are drunk, 

Is there no perſon to put on but mine, 

To cover your intended villanies ? 

Ax. Dangers at ſea f 

Are pleaſures, weigh'd with theſe home injuries. 

Was ever man thus ſcar'd beſide himſelf? 
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MS. unfortunate Antonio 
„ © chou ſuffer'dſt ſhipwrack of thy 
lad of thine own ſelf—fly, fly to Barb'ry, 
d rather there endure the foreign cruelty 
fetters, whips, and Moors, than here at home 
wrong'd and baffled by thy friends and children, 
Ta. How! prating ſtill ? why Timothy begone, 
draw, and lay Antonio down betwixt us 
t fortune of the fight decide the queſtion, 
s a brave rogue, that in the king's high-way 
ſers to rob me of my good name. Draw 
» arr. Theſe wrongs recall my ſtrength, I am 
v reſolved : | 
ter die once than ſuffer always. Draw! 


Tax. Stay, underſtand'ſt thou well nice points 


of duel ? 
AxT, Yes, I'Il to the point immediately. 
. (Beats Trin.) 
Tam. Hold ! hold Murder! murder ! 
ve me my life, and take Antonio. 


Enter Leo, Cricca, from the Houſe. 


Ltt, What noiſe is this? am I awake. 

't thou not, Cricca, Trincalo and Antonio? 
Cie. O ſtrange! they're both here. 

rl. Didſt not thou inform me 


at Trincalo was turn'd to Antonio? 
nich I believing, like a curſed ſon, 


dm his own doors: Pardon me, father. 

[ Goes to his father and kneels. 
vas my blind ignorance, not want of duty, 
at wrong' d you: all was intended for that farmer, 
dom an aſtrologer, they ſaid, transform'd, 
ir. How an aſtrologer ? 


Lt. 


th moſt reproachful threats, drove mine old father 


—— OO 


_» Dn 


— 
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LI. What with your diſtreſſes, ieren 1 1 

Your ſpirits muſt demand 

Within, S, I will tell you all, and 5 7 5 

Your pardon: foreach:i — 5 
Minds have caſt upon you. 
Anr. Where there is no al intention 840 

There can be little merit in forgiveneſs. 

| Exit into the heuf 
Cure. 'Tis plain Albumazar _ : --. 
Hath cheated my old maſter of his plate, 
For here's the farmer as like himſelf as ever, 
- - Offly, us-gloaths excepted... 'rincalo! 

IT RIM. Cricca, where's Trincalo?:do t ſee himby 
CRic. ' Ves, and as rank an aſs as ever he waz, 
Tr. Thou'rt much deceiv'd, thou neither 

nor knowſt me. 
I am transform'd;: transform'd + . . , 

( .Cxc. Note the ſtrange power of ſtron imaginat 
TRIN. A world of engines cannot wreſt my thou 

From being a gentleman: I am one, and will be 

And tho' I be not, yet will think myſelf ſo; 

And ſcorn thee, Cricoa, as a ſlave and * 
Exit | 
CR ic. *Tis all loft labour to diſſuade his dulnt 
Nod to work my brain; what's more to be done 
Trincalo muſt be carch'd—kept cloſe lock'd up, 
Till I releaſe him: wine does that. what next 
No whiſper muſt go forth, ot the return 
Of this Antonio, — and chen ſhall our Pandolfc 
I have it now - tis here and we ſhall ſee 
I cunning can't out- wit aſtrology: 
Iis Cricca's ſkill, gainſt great Albumazar's, 
Tho' back'd by all his devils and his ſtars. 


. 


. v te 
SCEN E, before AnTono's- Houſe. 
Enter Lario and Catoca, out of the Houſe. 


7 
RIC, Tis the only way, Sir, humour but the 


bumpkin, 
nd fortune cannot trick us; Armellina's ready, 
en [—and here comes Trincalo, [Exit Cric, 
2x, Enter TRINCALO. 


Tzin. This raſcal, Cricca, with his arguments | 
f malice, ſo diſturbs my gentle thoughts, 
hat I half doubt I am not what I ſeem: 
ut that will ſoon be clear'd; if they receive me 
n at Antonio's houſe, I am Antonio. =- 

Ler. Signior Antonio, my moſt loving father 
leſt be the day and hour of your return, 


thee tell me, | 

ow fares my ſervant Armellina ? well? 

Lzi, Have you forgot my ſiſter Flavia ?? 
Tam. What, my dear daughter Flavia? n 
all Armellina : for this 927 5 we'll celebrate 
gleek of marriages: Pandolfo and Flavia, 
ulpitia-and myſe — Trincalo | 
Vith Armellina. Call her, good Lelio, quickly. 

Let, I will, Sir. ns. 
Tan, So: *tis well that Lelio [ 
onfeſſeth me his father. Now I am perfect, 
at&t Antonio. 


Os Enter Anime 
Arm, Signior Antonio | 


ly long expected maſter | 
I Tax, 


A 
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Tam. Son Lelio! a bleſſing on my child; I pray | 


d ALBUMAZAR 


But ſincè Lam ſafe return'd, for thy good lervice, 


Some young and handfome youth, or elſe L'Il none 


Ag 


Nut ah, I fear you jeſt. My poor unworthineſs 


For love of thy ſweet farmer. 
How prettily'ſhe weeps for me — ke him ? 
Senſeleſs. 


Trin. O Armellina ! n 
Come, let me kiſs thy brow ie mine own da 
Arm. *Tis too great a favour—alas bow fe 
Yyou are grown with your 7 travel ! 
Tur. True, being drown? 
Nothing fo griev'd me, as to loſe thy company. 


I'll help thee to 4 huſband. 
ARM. A huſband, Sir ? 


TI. Jo one that | loyes thee dearly, dearly wen 
diy man, like me in limbs and faſhion. 
Aa u. Fie, an old man! how! caſt myſelf awy, 
And be no nurſe but his? 

Fain. He's | not = _ 
In years and gravity, but fair proportion ; 
A handſome Sel pl man as I. 

Au. His name? 

Tax. Tis Tom Trincalo of Totnam. 

Anu. Signior Pandolfo's handſome farmer ? 

Ty, That's he. 

Aru. Moſt unexpected happineſs ! *ris the man 
more eſteem than my own lite: ſweet maſter, 
Procure that match, and think me ſatisfied 
For all miy former arvice without wages: 


Hopes not ſo great a fortune as ſweer Trincalo. 
No, wretched Armellina, in and deſpair : 
Back to thy mournful dreſſer; there lament 
Thyſelf to kitchen-ſftuff, and burn to aſhes, 


Tzxin. Alas! poor foul, ' 
ARM. My ſoul waits in my - png and leaves my be 


Tax. Then beer to ler my counſel. i 


u ter 87 
th beauteous eyes of Tn 
Tam. Why, I am Trincalo. 


Au. Your worſhip; Sir! why do you four your 


ſervant, 
ght worſhipful Antonio, my reyerend taſter ? 
fam. Pox of Antonio; I am Tom Trincalo. 
' Wiy 1augh'ft thou? | | 
Az. Tis defire and j joy. 


„de my ſweeteſt. 5 "A 
„ram. 1 ud undd Ge lm 
Axa L ſay I tee Antonid, and notre other. 


Tu. I th within, thy love: without, thy maſter. 


"Ms aſtrologer transformed me for a day. 


Azam. Mock not your poor maid; pray you; Sir. l 


Ta. I do not. | 
ow would J break this head ag ainſt the ſtones; | 
be unchang'd 2 fie on this — it ſticks 
ke bird. lime. Carry me to your chamber. 
d there we'll talk the matter over. 
Az. O Sir, by no means: but with my lovely farmer 
nan 14 all night, and thank him. 
Aix. Croſs misfoftune'! 
curſt Albumazar ! and mad Pandolfo ! 
change me thus, that when I mot deſire 
be myſelf, I cannot. Armellina, 
ch me à lookmg-glafs. 
u. To what end? 
Im. Fetch one. 
my old maſter's bufindfs fink or ſwim, 
s ſweet occaſion muſt not be neglected, 


5 


rd Atbumazar th two tranſmutations! ! | 
's my old farmer's face, How in an inſtant 
Jad d that was ſo long a changing 
vonder here's my old black chin again 
„ Armellina, take thy toy'd Fiincato 

1 2 


iy 0 


To 
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onderful! [He looks in the glaſs. 
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But for thy comfort, wench, Albumazar 
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To thy deſired embracements, uſe th ſure 

Kiſs thy fill. ln e ee — Þ 
Arm. Not here in public. _—_ 

T* enjoy too ſoon what pleaſeth, is unpleaſant; 

The world would envy then my happineſs, 

Go in, I'II follow you, and in my chamber 

We'll confummate the match in privacy. 
Tax. Was not the face I wore far worſe than this 


Hath dy'd my thoughts ſo deep i'th' grain of gent 
Tis not a glaſs can rob me of my good faſhion, 
And gentlemanly garb, Come, my dear, [Ex. Tr 
Anu. III follow you,” So, now he's faſt cnoug 
Thus have I got me a hufband, and in good earne 
Mean to marry him It is a tough clown, 
And rich enough for me, that have no portion 
But my poor — Well, he's ſomething fool 
The better can I domineer and rule him 
At pleaſure, That's the mark and utmoſt hight 
We women aim at, I am reſfoly'd; I'll have him. 


| [E , 
SCENE, @ CHAMBER. Tt 
at wp Be 
Enter LEL10, SULPITIA. Fac 


Svs. Lelio! Lelio! ct Or 
LELI. O there's the voice that in one note conta 1 


All chords of muſic: how gladly ſhe'll imbrace 8 
The news I give her, and the meſſenger! Ma, 

Sul. Soft, ſoft, y'are much miſtaken; for in eam loi 
I am angry, Lelio; and with you. * 


LI. Sweeteſt, thoſe flames 
Riſe from the fire of love, and ſoon will quench $ 
P th* welcome news I bring you. [ hat 

Sur. Stand ſtill, I ckarge you 
By th' virtue of my lips; ſpeak not a ſyllable, 
As you expect a kils ſhould cloſe my anger. 
For I muſt chide you. 
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L᷑I. O my Sulpitia, 1 ant amy 
Were every ſpeech you utter charg'd with death, 
Id ſtand them all in hope of that condition. 
Sv Firft, Sir, I hear, you teach Eugenio 
Too grave a warineſs in your ſiſter's love, 
And kill his honeſt forwardneſs of affection 
With your fqr-ferch'd reſpects, ſuſpicious fears: 
You have your may-bes ; this is dangerous: 
That courſe were better: far if ſo, and yet 
Who knows ? the event is doubtful; be advis d; 
'Tis a young raſhneſs':. your father is your fatber : 
Take leiſure to conſidi.— Thus y ave conſider'd 
Poor Flavia almoſt to her grave. Fie, Lelio, 
Had this my ſmallneſs undertock the buſineſs, 
And done no mere in four ſhort winters days 
Than you in four months; I'd have vowed my virginity 
To the living tomb of a ſad nunnery: b 
Which indeed for your ſake I loath. 
Let. Sweet, by your favour. | x 
Sox. Peace, peace: don't ſweet me,—you're ſo 
[E very. wiſe | 1 
And tip your ſpeeches with your ſaws, and proverbs, 
That you ſeem to be laying in your winter crop 
Before the-ſuwmer fruits are gather'd ; but indeed 
Sagacious Sir, I won't hang upon the tree till I wither, 
Ur drop down with over mellownels, 
ont Lex. Give me but leave. 
Sul, Have I a lip? and you 
Made ſonnets on't? *ti 


t 


is your fault, for otherwiſe . 
Your ſiſter and Eugenio had been ſure 
Long time &er this. 

LL. But e 67} 
ch Sul. Stay, ſtay Sir, your cue's not come yet. 
| hate as perfectly this grey youth of yours, 
As old Antonio's green dotage. Fy! wiſe lovers 
Are moſt abſurd. Were I not full reſolved, 
| ſhould begin to cool mine own affection. 


carne 


L 


For. 
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For ſhame conſider well your ſiſter's t. 


Her melancholy may men Hurt her. 5 her, 


On ſpight of mine on love, PII hake you ft 


Sv months before you marry me. But What ; Is this 


ſo happy 
News you have to tell me ? | 
LI. — P haſte to Flavia and your brother, ind 
t 
Will unfold a fecret, which if rightly ated will 
Give us all we wiſh :--- 
SUL. Let's away then. But 


Lock to't, for if we be not married &er next lot 


By great love that is hid in this ſmall —2 | 
Flavia and myfelf wilt fteal you both away, 

To your eternal ſhame ou wow difctedir. 

Away. [ Exeunt, 


SCENE, a Tavinw. 


Enter ALBUMAZAR, 3 Fux Bo, Hax Ax. | 


Aru. How? not i fingle ſhare of this great prize, 
That have deſerv'd the whole? was't not my plot, 
And pains, and your meer inſtraments and porters? 
Shall I have nothing ? 

Rox. No, not a filver | 
Fun. Nor cover of a trencher ſalt. 

Har. Nor table-napkin. 

Ats., Have we not kept an honeſt truſt; and faith, 
Long time amongſt us ? bes not the ſacred league, 
By is civil theft; turn not your furt 


Gainſt — A own bowels Rob 3 your careful maſter! 


Are you not aſham'd ? 
Rox. No—'tis our profeſſion, 
As yortts aſtrology. And in the days of old, 
Gocd morrow thief; as weltomne wits rectiv d, 
As now your worſpip Pis your own inſtruction. 


Fur. Ve Spartans bell it lawful, and th* Arabians ; 
Has. 


So grew A el happy, Sparta valiant. 
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Han. The wwe 2 4 theatre of theft : graut rivers 
Reb ſmaller brooks , and them the ocean. 

ALB. Have 75 f wean'd you up from perty-larceny, 
Dangerous and poor? and muſt you to full h 
Of ſafe and gainful theft? by rules of art 
And principles of cheating made you free 
From taking as you went invisible? 5 
And do you thus requite me; this the l 
For all my watchful care? 

Rox. We are your ſcholars, 
uade, by your help and our aptneſs, able 
10 inſtruct others. Tis the 2 we live by. 

You that are ſervant to divine aſtrolo 
Do ſomething worth her livery. C ot B figures, 
Make almanacks for all meridians. 
8 Fux. Sell preſpicils, and inſtruments of hearing, 
Turn clowns to emen; buzzards to falcons; ' 
0 u dogs 10 grey-hounds; kitchen- maids to ladies. 
| x. Piſ cover more — ſtars, and unknown planets: 5 
* ber 1 by dozens, ſtile them by the names 
of men that buy ſuch ware. Take lawful courſes, 
e nather than beg. 

Arg. Not keep your honelt promiſe? | 

Ron. Believe none, credit none: for in this city 
Na dwellers are, but but cheaters Load cheatees. 

greateſt ſhare. 


FE ou promis'd me 
th, 705. ur | 
ue lf honeſt men, by bonds and ob]: gations 


And inſtruments of law arg haxdl conſtrain'd | 

To obſerve their word; can WE, that kr profeſſion l 

Of lawleſs courſes, do” t? | 

Arg. Amongſt ourſc}yes ! 

Falcons that tyrannize o'er weaker fowl, 

Hold peace with their own feathers. 

A But when EY A a 

pon one qua bre e we do. 
ALB, Art caſt be dee prandet geld! | e 


ns 5 


JAR. 


Affirm that ſad aſpect threats loſs of debts. 
| Give me a lender portion for a ſtock 


— — - 
. - -— — - 
_ —————— — — — — mn 


All blocks before me look'd like conſtables, 


7 „ — ——̃ —-— . 
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Row. Nas lent in an ill ſecond, worſe third, 
And luckleſs fourth. tis loft, Albumazar: - 
Fun. Satan was in aſcenſion, Mercury 
Was then combuſt when you delivered it. 

*T will never be reſtor'd. | 

Ron, Hali, Abenezra, | 
Hiarcha, Brachman, Budda, Babylonicus, 
And all the Chaldees and Cabaliſts, | 


ALB. Was ever man thus baited by's own whelps? 


To begin trade again. 

Row, Tis an ill courſe | 
And full of fears. This treaſure hath inricht us, 
And. giv'n us means to purchaſe, and live quiet, 
With th' f uit of dangers paſt. When I us'd robbing 


And poſts appear'd in ſhape of gallowſes; 
Therefore, good tutor, take your pupils counſel : 
*Tis better beg than ſteal; live in poor clothes 
Than hang in ſattin. | 
Arz. Villains, I'll be reveng'd, 
And reveal all the buſineſs to a juſtice. 
Ron. Do, if thou long'ſt to ſee thy own anatomy. 
ALB. This treachery perſwades me to turn honeſt. 
Fux. Search your nativity ; fee if the fortun 
And luminaries be a good aſpect, | 
And thank us for thy life. Had we done well, 
We had cut thy throat Cer this, 


AB. Albumazar, 
Truſt not theſe rogues; hence and revenge. [ Ex. A. 
Ron. Away, away, here's company. Let's hence. [ Ex. 


SCENE, @ Chamber. 


Enter Cricca. 


Cxic, Now Cricca, maſk thy countenance in jo, Nie 


Speak welcome language of good news; and er 
, 
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y maſter, whoſe deſires are credulous, 

fo believe what thou giv'ſt him. If K* deſign 
d at the haven *tis bound for, then Lalo 
ugenio, and their miſtreſſes are oblig'd 

y oath to aſſure a ſtate of forty pounds 

pon thee for thy lite. 


Enter Paxpor ro. ; 


Fax. I long to know | 
ow my good farmer ſpeeds ; how Trincalo 
ath been receivd by Lelio. 
Care; Where ſhall J find him? find Pandolfo | 
d bleſs him with good news ! 
Pan. This haſte of Cricca 
xdes ſome good: doubtleſs my Trincalo, 
ceiv'd for Antonio, hath given me Flavia, 
ncca | 
Cx to. Neither in Paul's, at home, n norin the Exchange 
r where he uſes to converſe |. he's loſt, 
d muſt be cry*d.” 
Pax. Turn hither, Cricca, Cricca 
et me not? | OS: 
Crrc. Sir, the news, and haſte to tell it, l 
d almoſt blinded me Tis fo fortunate, 
are not pour it all at once upon you; 
you ſhould faint, and ſwoon away with j Jay + 
bur transform'd Trincalo—— 
Tan. What news of him ? 
Care, Enter'd as owner in Antonio's houſe | 
av, On. 
Care, Is acknowledg'd by his daughter Flavia, 
yr; for their father. 

uickly, Cricca ! 
4 Ba — haſte to bid you 
tan, What? © fon E 
ric, Come, wi ur ſon ugenio 
an, And then? ay 

K 


ps? 


ing 


a 


joy, 
JVC 


Thy 


* 
* 
* 


f 
' 
i 


| 
| 
. 
| 
| 
| 


And cannot vent the paſſions. Run, Cricca, run, 


ITis a poor thanks, ſhort by a thouſand links 


Have waited on you ever. 


Of dead men at a % 
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Cxic. That he may be witneſs of your ep 

But, Sir, I ſee no — of ſo large g 

As I expected, and this news deſerv d. 

Pax. Tis here, tis *. within. All outward 
ſymproms, (2202-4 

And characters of joy, are poor Aides 

Of my inward happineſs. My heart's full, 


Run as thou lov'ſt me, call Eugenio, + | | 
And work him to my purpeſe ; thou can't, 40 it: 
Haſte, call him inſtantly... 0 

CRic. I ffy, Sir. [Exit Crit 

Pan. How fhall I * this aſtrologer, 
This great Albumazar ! through whoſe learned 
Fortune hath'pour'd the effect of my beſt wiſhes, 
And crown'd my hopes. Give him this chain oy 


Of his large merit. No, he muſt live with me 
And my ſweet Flavia, at his eaſe and pleaſure, 
Wanting for nothing. And this very night 

I'll get a boy, and he erect a 

To calculate his fortunes. So there's Trincalo 
Antoniated, or Antonio Intrinculat.— 


Enter AvTowo, LELIo. 


ANT. Signior Pandolfo] welcome. 
LEL. Your ſervant, Sir. 
Pay. Well met, Antonio; my prayers and will 


AnT. Thanks, deareſt friend. 
To ſpeak my danger paſt, were to diſcourſe 
at. Such fad relations 
Become not marriages: Sit, I am here 
Return'd to do you ſervice. Where's your ſon? 
Pax. He'll wait upon you preſently. 
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| Enter Evox. 
Bbw! Signior Antonio! 
Happily welcome. 
a Ar. Thanks, Eugenie 
How think you, gentlemen, were it amiſs 
To call down Flavia and Sulpitia, 
That what we'do, may with a fyll conſent 
centertain'd of all? _ 
Pan. Tis well remember ' d: 
Eugenio call your ſiſter. 
Avr. Lelio, call my daughter. (Ee: Lel. * Eug. 
0 Pax. 80 conſider' d, Trincalo; tis a fair pro- 
I. logu 
o the 5 enſuing, Now I edaſck 
„ Abumazar had equal power to change 
as, And mend thy underſtanding with thy body 
Let me embrace and hug thee for this ſervice: 
Tis a brave onſet: ah, my ſweet Trin calo f 
Axr. How like you the beginning? L 
Pan. *Tis o' th Faris . 


Il expectation, 5 
Ant. Was't not right, and ſpoken wh 
Like old Antonio? _ 


Pax. Tis moſt admirable ! '* / 1 

er't he himſelf that ſpoke, he could not better't, 

nd, for thy ſake, I wiſh Antonio's ſhape | 

May ever be thy houſe, and's wit thy inmate : 

ut where's my plate, and cloth of flyer ? 

Axr. Safe. 

Pay. They come. Keep ſtate, keep fare or all's 
diſlover'd, | | 


Enter Eucxy1o, Lz11o, Flavia, rs. 


Axr. Eugenio, Flavia, Lelio, Sulpitia, 
larriages once confirm'd, and conſummate, 

dmit of no repentance. Therefore tis fitting 

l parties, with full freedom, ſpeak their pleaſure, 
Klore it be too late. Pan 
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As of a child, that judgeth nothing good, 


Of youth are apt to promiſe, and as prone 


Pan. Good ! excellent! | 
ANT. Speak boldly therefore—Do you willingh 
Give full authority, and what I decree 
Touching theſe buſineſſes, you'll all perform? 
Evs. f reſt as you diſpoſe; what you determine, 
With my beſt power I ratify; and Sulpitia, 
I dare be bold to promiſe, ſays no leſs. 
Sul. Whate'er my father, brother, and yourſelf 
Shall think convenient, pleaſeth me. 
.Ler. In this, aber 
As in all other ſervice, I commit myſelf 
To your commands; and ſo, I hope, my ſiſter. 
FLA. With all obedience: for diſpoſe of me 


But what you ſhall approye. 
AnT, And you, Pandolfo ? ; 
Pax. I moſt of all. And, for I know the mind; 


To repent after, *tis my advice they ſwear 
I' obi xe, without exception, your decree. 

FL A. Content. | 

SUL, Content. 

Pan. By all the powers that hear 
Oaths, and rain vengeance upon broken faith, 
I prom:ſe to confirm and ratify 
Your ſentence. ; 

LI. Sir, I ſwear no. leſs. 

Evc. Nor I. 

Fra. The ſelf- ſame oath binds me. 

Sul. And me the ſame. 
Pax. Now Antonio, all our expectation 
Hangs at your mouth, None of us can appeal 
From you to higher courts.” 

Ar. Firſt, for preparative 
Or flight præludium to the greater matches, 
I muſt intreat you that my Armellina 


gh 


ne, 


f 


ALBUMAZAR 65 


ze match'd with Trincalo. Two hundred crowns - 
ive her for her ion, | | | 
Pas Tis 1 reliques 
Df his old clown' ry, and dregs o th' country, 
Dwell in him ſtill. How careful he provides 
or himſelf firſt! content. And more, I grant him 
\ leaſe for twenty pounds, a year. | 
AnT. I thank you. | 
entlemen, ſince I feel myſelf. much broken 
ith age, and my late miſeries, and too cold 
To entertain new heat, I freely yield 
zulpitia, whom I lov'd, to my ſon Lelio. 1 
Pan How cunningly hath the farmer provided 
' obſerve the ſemblance of Antonio's perſon, - 
\nd keep himſelf till free for Armellina ! 


Dn to the ſentence, 


ind; WF Ar. Sir, 


k 


conformity of years, likeneſs of manners, 

Are Gordian knots that bind up matrimony, 
ow, between ſeventy winters and ſixteen, 

There's no proportion, nor leaſt hope of love. 
ie! that a gentleman of your diſcretion, _ 
rown'd with ſuch reputation in your youth, | 

Should, in your weſtern days, loſe the good opinion 

Df all your friends; and run to th' open danger 

Df cloſing the weak remnant of your days . 

1th diſcontentment unrecoverable. 

Pan. Rack me no more; pray you, let's hear the 

ſentence, f | 0 

ote how the aſs would fright me, and endear 

is ſervice; intimating that his pow'r ; 

ay overthrow my hopes. Proceed to th' ſentence. 

ANT, Theſe things conſider'd, I beſtow my daughter 

pon your ſon Eugenio, whoſe conſtant love, 

Vith his ſo modeſt carriage, hath deſerv'd her. 

ind, that you. freeze not for a bed-fellow, 

marry you, my good old friend with PaTitnct. 


Pax. Treacherous villain ! 
Accurſed 


When you recover yourſelf, loſt deſperately 
In diſproportion'd dotage, then you'll thank me 


Diſquiet not yourſelf. 


bands, waſh'd in wet hogſheads,. cheated of tl 


Accurſed Trincalo! III But this no place: 
He's too well back'd : But ſhortly, when the dat 
Of his Antoniofhip's expir'd, revenge 


Shall ſweeten this diſgrace. 
AxT. Signior Pandolfo, 


For this great favour. Be not obſtinate ; 


Pan. I thank you, Sir. W 

And that you freeze not for a bed. fellow, 
J marry you with PaTiENCE—traiterous villain | 
Is it not enough to wrong me, and betray me, 
But 't muſt be done with ſcoffs? Accurſed Trincal 
What's that I ſee? _, 1 


Enter TxixcALO (a little drunk.) 


Txzin. Youſceold truſty Trincalo, your honeſt farmet 
That will not part from himſelf hereatter 
To ſerve either you or me. 

Pax. What have not you been transform'd ? 

Txzin. No. but I have been gulled as you have ber 
By t' ſtrologer That's the right Antonio, 

And ſafeſy too returnrd from Barbary. 

Pan. Oh me! what's this ? 

AnT. Truth itſelf. 

Txin, What a trouble it is to be out of a man 
ſelf : If gentlemen have no pleaſure but what I felt i 
day, a team of horſes ſhall not drag me out of my pr. 
feſſion. There's nothing among them but borrowing 
compounding for half their debts, and have their p 
cut tor the reſt, cozen'd by whores, frighted with hu 


cloaths, and lock'd up in cellars for concluſion. 
AnT, Poor Trincalo! he repents his gentility 
Trin. Ay that I do from my ſoul | 


And then ſuch quarrelling ! never a ſuit I _ iy 
; C-08)y 
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day, but hath been ſoundly baſted; only this 
| country-caſe *ſcap'd fiſt free; and be it ſpoken 
: good hour, was never beaten yet, ſince g 
ame from fulling. 
Enter Caieea. | 
Calc. News, news, rate news! where's my maſter? 
kere's Signior Pandolfo ?? 
Pan, Here Cricca, here] no news can raiſe my rien. 
Cxic. I'll warrant you, the rogues who er you | 
are taken: | 
bumazar betray'd, and we ſecur'd em. 
key were th aſtrologers intelligencers, =_ 
ut robb'd you'thro* the ſouth window: Aus ſafe, 
ld, jewels, cloth of ſilver; nothing periſh'd. 
moment's thought will make you bleſs your fortune 
ut hath reſtord you to yourſelf and treaſure, 
th which were loſt rel? fooliſh love of F lavia : 
by ſtand you mute, Sir? 
Avr. Come, my old friend, 
your reflection now take place of paſſion, 
d let our actions ſuit our years and ſtation ; 
$ leave to younger breaſts the ſweets of , 
it our part to give conſent and bleſſing, _ 
d with our children's welfare fix our own. 
Pan, I clearly ſee the ſlavery of 
fections, and how unſuitable my declini 
ars are for the dawning youth of Flavia: 
ct the bleſt Joys of Hymen compaſs her and 
er — huſband, my Eugenio, with 
Il content, and may thy days, Sulpitia, 
ow no alloy of joy, in Lelio's arms ; 
ly bleſſing on you all. 
Axr. O happpy change! good Pandolfo 
bus let me ſhew. a friend's, a brother's fondneſs. 
[ Embracing. 
Cxie. Not to interrupt the preſent joy, 
beg to be an advocate for one without. 


- 
_— 
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I think a general act of grace ſhould paſs ; 
Therefore as Albumazar of his own N 
| Conteſs'd, and freely has reſtor d your rreafurey 
Since tis a day of jubilee and marriage, 
J beg a pardon for the priſoner. : 
PAN. I grant it freely, and now 4 
Let's haſte t' aſſiſt the marriage and the feaſt.” 1 
Mn Goran now you ſhew yourſelf a worthy 60. 
tleman 
Tum. All parties here ſeem pleas'd except el 
Ils there no news for Trincalo?ꝰ)ꝰꝛ | 
Pax. Trincalo thou too ſhalt feel my joy; 4 
Two hundred crowns and Armillina ſhall if 
Be thine, beſides the leate of twenty pounds w 
A year for three lives. 1 
Tam. Two hundred crowns, and twenty pounlf 
a year for three lives? then I am a gentleman indem 
and to make but one trouble and expence of it, Il 
be married too this day; and let my young man 
take care I don't get the ſtart of n. N 
Axr. Now are all my toils and labours in lit af 
Amply rewarded; you and I brother are ſtrong 
Examples that our' paſſions and diſtreſſes are to 
Be ſurmounted by reaſon and perſeverance, 


In me b:hold 9 providential « ar FO 1 
Reſtor'd to bliſs from danger and deſpair 

With patience arm'd, I ſtruggled with Ny" 
And reſignation, purchas'd W 


4 


